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EX BIBL. UNIV. 
EDINBURGEN. „ 




The Prologue. 



Corns. 

Hpj bo houjbolds both alike in dignitie, 

A (In faire Verona Kb here we lay our Scene) 
From auncient grudge, breake to new mutinie, 

"Where ciuill bloud makes chill hands yncleane: 

From forth thefatall loynes of thefe two foes , 

A paire offtarre-crofl loners ,take their life: 

"Whofe mi/aduenturd pittious ouerthrowes, 

Doth with their death burie their (Parents Jlrife* 
The fearjull paffage of their death-markt loue, 

Afnd the continuance of their Parents rage: 

' which but their childrens end nought could remoue: 
Is now the two houres trajficque of our Stage . 

The 1 which if you with patient earn attend, 

* what hearejhall miffe,our toyle fhaU flriue to mend «, 
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THEM 

cellent and lamentable 

TTr2.gcdic p of ( jf \ ojhco <md Iuhct. 

fo^Samplbn WGrcgo.ic ,ni,h Smrd,*»i t***jf*». 

honfeof Capulet. 

S Amp. Cjreoorte, on my word weele not came Coles. 

■GvU No, for then we fhould be Collyers. 

Samp. I mcane,and we be in choller.weele draw. 

Greg. I while you liue,draw)fcur neckc out of choller. 

Samp. I ftrike quickly being moued. 

Creg. But thou art not quickly moued to {h ike. 

Samp. A dog of the houfe of M ountague mouesme. 

Grego. To moue is to ftirre.and to be valiant, is to hand: 
Therefore ifthou art moued thou runft away. 

Samp. A dog of that houfe lhall moue me to ftand: 

I will take the wall of any man or maidc of SsfoMuta*- 

gftes. 

Grego. That fhcwes thee a weakc flaw, tor the weaken goes 
to the wall. 

Samp. Tis true, & thcrfoi e women being the weaker veucis 
are eucr thrufl to the wilhtherforc I wil pufh Ad cunt agues wen 
frorathe wall, and thtuft his maidcs to the wall. 

Greg. The quarell is betweene our maifters , and vs their 
men. 

Samp. Tis all one, I will fliew my felfc a tyrant, when I haue 
fought with the men, I will be ciuil with the maides, I will cut 
«if their heads. 
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The mojl lamentable Tragedie 

forego. The heads of the maids. 

Samp. Iche heads of the maides, or their maiden heads, take it 
in what fenfe thou wilt. 

Cjreg. They muft take it fenfe that feele it. 

Samp. Me they {hall feele while I am able to (land, and tis 
knowne lama pretie peece of flefh. 

Cjreg. Tis well thou art not fifh,if thou hadft,thou hadft bin 
poore lohn : draw thy coolc,here comes of the houfe of Moan- 
-(Agues. 

Enter two other feruing men. 

Samp. My naked weapon is out,quarell,I will back thee. 
Greg, How,turne thy backe and runneJ 
Samp. Fearemenot. 

<jjreg. No marrie.Ifeare thee. 

Sam' Let vs take the law of our fidcs, let them tegin. 

Gre. I will frown as I pafle by , and let them take it as they lift. 
Samp. Nay as they dare,I wil bite my thumb at them, which 
is difgrace to them if they beare it. 
aAbram, Do you bite your thumbe at vs fin? 

Samp. I do bite my thumbe fir. 

Abra. Do you bite your thumb at vs fir? 

Samp. I s the law of our fide if I fay I ? 

Greg. No. * ' T--j 

Samp. No fir,I do not bite my thumbe at you fir, but I bit* 
my thumbe fir. 

Greg. Doyouquarcllfir? 

Abra. Quarell fir,no fir. 

^i.But if you do fir , I am for you, I feme as good a m3 asyou. 
Abra. No better. 

Samp, Well fir. Enter Benuolio . 

Greg, gay better, here comes one of my maifters kinfraen. 
Sam. Yes better fir. 

Abra. You lie. 

Samp. Draw if you be meUyGregoriejemcmbex thy wafhing 
blowc. They fight. 

Benuo. Part foolcs , put vp your fwords,you know not what 
you do. Enter 




of Borneo and Juliet. 

Enter Ttbalt. . 

Ttbalt. What art thou drawne among thefe hartlefle nindes? 
turne thee "Benuolia, looke vpon thy death. 

Benuo. 1 do but keepe the peace, put vpthy fword, 

©r manage it to part thefe men with me. 

T^.What drawne and talke ofpeacefl hate the word, 
as 1 hate hell, all Momtagues and thee: 

Haue at thee coward. . , . - 

Enter three or foure Citizens mth Clubs or party font.- 
0 jfi. Clubs, Bils and Partifons,ftrike, beate them downe, 
Downe with the Capulets,do wne with the Mountagues. 

Enter old Capulet in hisgowne, andhu wife. 

Capu. What noyfe is this ? giue me my longfword hoe. 
Wife. A crowch,a crowch,why call you for a fword? 

Cap. My fword I fay ,old Mount ague is come. 

And florifhes his blade in fpigh t of me. 

Enter old Mountague and hie wife. 

Mount. Thou villaine Capulet, hold me not, let me go. 

M, Wife. 2. Thou {halt not ftir one foote to feeke a foes- 
Enter Prince Eskales ywith his traine. 

Prince. Rebellious fubic&s enemies to peace, 

Prophancrs ofthis ncighbour-ftayned fteele, 

Will they not heare? whatho,.you men, you beafls: 

That quench the fire of your pernicious rage. 

With purple fbuntaines ifTuing from your vcines: 

On paine of torture from thefe bloudie hands. 

Throw your mifteropered weapons to the ground* , 

And heare the fentence of your moued Prince. 

Three ciuill brawles bred of an ay rie word, 

By thee old (fapulet and C Mountague, 

Hauc thrice difturbd the quiet of our ftrects. 

And made ^feronas auncicnt Citizens, 

Caft by their graue befeeming ornaments, 

Towield old partizansfrn hands as old, 

Cancred with peace, to part your cancred hate, 

Ifeuer you difturbe our ftieits againe. 

You?'- 





The mofl lamentable Tragedk 

Your lines (hall pay the forfeit of the peace- 
For tbisrime ail the reft depart away: 

You Capulet (ball go along with me, 

And Mountague come you this afternoons, 

To know our farther plcafure in this cafe: 

To old Free- towne,our common judgement place: 
Oncemore on paine of death, all men depart. 

Exeunt, 

Mounta. Who fet this auncient quarell new abroach i 
S peake Nephew, were you by when it began? 

Ben . Here were the feruants of your aduerfaric 
And yours, clofe fightingere I did approach, 

I drew to part thcm,in the inftant came 
The fierie Tybalt,mt\\ his fword prepardc, 

Which as he breath’d defiance to my cares. 

He fwoong about his head and cut the windes. 

Who nothing hurt withall,hift him in fcorne: 

While we were enterchaunging thrufts and blowes. 

Came more and more, and fought on part and part. 

Till the Prince came, who parted cither part. 

Wife. O where is Romeofyw you him to day? 

Right glad I amjhe was not at this fray. 

Benuo. Madam, an houre before the worfhipt Sun, 
PccrdelbfffiWpl^^ Eaft, 

A troubled tninde driue me to walke abroad. 

Where vnderneath the groue of Syramour, 

That Weftward rooteth from this Citic fide: 

So early walking did I fee your fonne. 

Towards himl-made,buthe was wareofme, 

And ftolc into thecouert of the wood, 

I meafuringhis affeftions by my owne, 

Which then moft fought, where moft might not be 
Being one too many by my wearie felfe, (found* 
Purfucd my humor, not purfuing his, 

And gladly fhunned,who gladly fled from me. 

Mount a. Many a morning hath he there bin feene. 

With 



of Borneo and hlkt. 

With teares augmenting the frerfi mornings 
Adding to cloudcs,more clpwdes.with his dccpc lighes, 

BuIallfofoonc,|yBegKnn g So™c > 

Sh ould m ■b ef«M£€Sa t . n . tlr - 1 . Wl " 

TficfEadie cur fames from Auroras bed, 

Away from light ftcaies honteroy hcXoit fonne, 

And priuate in his Chamber perines himfelfe. 

Shuts vp hiswinddwesjlock^feday^li'ghtout, 

And makes himfelfe an artificiall night : 

Blackc and portendous muft this humor proue, 

Vnlefte good counfell may the caufc temoue. 

Ben. My Noble Vncle do you know thecaufef 

CMom. Ineitherkhowit,norcanlearneofhim. 

Ben. Haue you importunde him by any meanes f 
xJWoun. Both by my felfe and many other friends, 

But he is owne affettions counfcller. 

Is to himfelfefl will not fay how true) 

But to himfelfe fo fecrct and fo clofe. 

So farre from founding and difeouerie, 

As is _ : 

Ere he can fpread his fweet'c leaues to thcayre. 

Or dedicate his bewtic to the fame. 

Could we but learne from whence his forrows grow. 

We would as willingly giue cure as know. 

EnterR&meo."' 1 

Benu. See where hecomes,fo plcafcyou ftep aflde, 

He know his greemnee or be much, denidc. 

Mom. I would thou wert fo happie by thy ftay, 

T o hearc true fhrift,comc Madam lets away. 

Exeunt, 

Benuol. Good morrow Coufin. 

Romeo. IstHeday foyoung? 

Ben. But newftrookenine. 

Romeo. Ay me, fad houres feeme long; 

Was that my father that went hence fo faft? 

Ben. It was; what fadnefle lengthens Romeo t houres? 

B> Rom. Not 
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J^a.Not haairfg that, which hauing^akcs thcfhorfc 
ifc/f.Inlouc. 

Rom. Out. ' 

Ben. Of loue. 

Rom. Out of her fauour where I am in loitfc 
Ben. Alas that loue fo gentle in his view. 

Should be fo tirannous and rough in proofe. 

Romeo. Alas, that loue.whpfe view is muffled flil| 
Should without eyes, fee path waies to his will: 

Where fliall we dine? 6 melwhaefray was here? 

Y ct tell mctiot, for I haue heard it all: 

Hcrcs much to do with hate, but more with loutt 
Why then 6 brawling loue,Qlouing hate, 

O any thing of nothing firrt created: 

O heauie lighfneffe,fenous vanitie, 

Milhapen Chaos of welfceing formes. 

Feather of lead, bright fmoke,cold.lier,ficke health 
Still waking fleepc that is not what it is. 

This loue fcele l,tbat fcclc no loue ip : this, 

Poeft thou not laugh? 

Benu. No Coze, I rather weepe. 

Rom. Good hart at what? ) 

Benu. At thy good harts oppreflion. 

Romeo. Why (itch jaioues tranlgrelfion: 

Gricfes of mine ownc lie heauie in my breaft. 

Which thouwilt ptopogate to haue it preaft. 

With more of thine, this loue that thou haft ftiowne^. 
Poth ad more griefe,too too much of mine owns. 
Loue is a fmoke made vvith thTfiimeoffighes, 

Being purgd,« ft efparklingin louers cics, 

Being vext , a fca nourilht with louingteares,. 

What is it elfe?a inadneffc,raoft difcreete, 

A choking gall, and a preferuing fweetes 
Farewell my Coze. 

Ben. Soft I will go along: 

•And if poukaue me Co,y ou do me wrong. 






Bui 



£ . of Borneo (tnd Tuliei. - ^ ' 

Rom.' TutI haue loft my felfc*,! amnot her^ { 

This is not %j>mto,Kev fotnc other where. 

Tell me infadneflc,who is that youlouc 

Va What fliall r?rone and tell thee. 

Ben. Grone,whyno:^dly^H mewho? 

Re. Afickemaninfadnefle makeshiswiU. 

A word illvrgd toone that is fo ill: 

In fadneflc Cozin,T do loue a woman. _ 

1 L. 1 >: ou '°“£ 

p„ A ,.»htgoo dnigtn »n,;nJ jKeet fate 1 loue. 

•Ben. A right faire marke faireCo^Jis foonelt hit. 

Romeo. Well in that hit you miffc, flieel not be hie . 

With Cupids arrowdhc h af h &**** w * f: 

And in ftrong proofe of chaftitie well armd. 

From loues weakchildifhbow fheliuesvncharmd^ 

Shee will not ftay the liege of lou ing icarmes. 

Nor bide t h J incoumer of atFiiling cies. 

Nor ope her lap to Tain^Wedw^g-goldji 
O flie is rich, in bewtic onely poore, 

That W hen (he dies,with bewtic dies her Rote. 

2?ew.Theflie hath fworn, that Ihewilftil Hue chaue? 

Ro. She hatffand in that fparing,makc huge waftes 
For bewtiefteru J d with her feueritie. 

Curs bewtic off from all pofteritic. 

S he is too faire,too wife, wifely too faire. 

T o merit bliffe by making nic difpaire: 

Shee hath foi fworne to loue, and in that VOW, 

Do I hue dead, that hue to tell it now. 

Ben. Be rulde by me, forget to thifikeof her. 

RO' O teach me how 1 fhouid forget to thinke. 

Ben. By giuing libertie vnto thine eyes, 

Examine other be w ties. 

Ro. Tis the way to call hers (exqaifit) in queftion morCt; 
Thefe happie maskes that kis faiic Ladies btowes, 

Being blackouts vs in mind they hide the faire; 

He that isftrooken blmd, cannot forget 1 

B a 1: Tfc* 
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?The rnofi lamentable Tragedie 

The precious treafure of his ey e-fight loft. 

Shew me amiflreflc that is palling faire, 

W hat doth her bewtic ferue but as a note. 

Where I may rcade who part that palling faire; 

Farewel,thou canft not teach me to forget, 

Ben. lie pay thardottrkiCjOrelfe die in debt* Exeunt 
Enter Capul et, Countie Paris, <W the Slovene. * 

Capa. But c Jfytomtague is bound as well as I, 

In pena!tiealilcc»and ns not hard I thinke, 

For men fopld as we to keepe the peace. - . , 

‘Ear. Ofhonourabie-reckt^iingareyoubdthj 

And pittie tis,you liu’d atods fojong : 

But now my Lord, what lay.y<?^ tg my fu;q? 

Capu. But faying ore what ijpflijp laid before. 

My child is yet a ftraunger in the world, 

Shee hath not feene the chaunge of fourteen yeares* 

Let two more Sommers wither An their pride, 

Ere we may thinke her ripe to be a bride. 

Pari. Younger then me, 're happie mothers made. v , - > 

Capu. A nd too foone m^ridjsrq thofe fo early raad-c.^ • ! ,’ ^ < * 

Earth hath fwallowed all my hopes but ihe, 

Shees the hqpefull Larlv of tiny earth: 

But vvooe her gentle Paris get her hart, 
j My will to her confent,is but a part. 

And ttee agreed, wittinher (cope ofcjioife 
Ly es my content, and faireaccor Jing yoycc: 

This night I hold, an old accuftomd feaft. 

Whereto I haue inuited many a guefti- 
Such as I loue.and you among the Bore, 

One more,moB welcome makes my number more; 

Army poore houfedpoketobeboldtbknight, ■ 

Efrthflteidfi^ftaweiv that make darke beaucu lighfr, , 
Such comfort as do luBie young men fcelc, 

W hen well apparent A'prill bntfce heele, . , - ? 

Of limping vvinter treads,cuen.fuch delight 
Amongfrefhfennell budsihallyou thisfii^ht 

inherit at my houfe,.heare^ l, all fee; ° jfaj 



Exit. 



' of ^omeo and Iuliet. 

And like her moft, whofe merit moft (hall bee. 

Which one more view,of many, mine being one. 

May Band in number, though in rcckning none. 

Gome go with me, go firraH trudge about. 

Through faire Verona, find thofe perfons out, 

Whofe names are written thcre,and to them lay, 

My houfe and welcome, on their plcafure Bay. 

Seru. Find them out whofe names are written.Here it is writ- 
ten, that the ttoo-makcr fhould meddle with his yard, and the 
tayler with his laft, the fitter with hispenfill,& the painter with 
his nets. But I am fent to find thofe peifons whofe names are 
here writ j and can neuer find what nfltncsthc writing perform 
hath here writ ( I mufi to the learned Jin good time. 

Enter Benuolio,«»xf Romeo. 

Ben. Tut man, one fire burncsout,an others burning, 

On painc is lefned by an others anguitt, 

Turne giddie,and be holpe by backward turning; 

One defperate greefc, cures with an others languitt: 

Take thou fome newinfeftion to thy eye. 

And the rancke poyfon of the old will dye. 

‘Borneo. Your Plantan lcafe is excellent for that, 

Ben. ’For what I pray thee? 

Borneo. For your broken ttin, 

Ben. Why Romeo^tt thou madJ 

Rom. Not mad, but bound more then a mad man is; 

Shut vp in prifon, kept without my foode, 
Whiptandtormentcd,and Godden good fellow. 

Ser. Godgigoden,I pray fir can you read? 

Rom. I mine ovvnc fortune in my miferie. 

Ser. Perhaps you haue learned it without bookc; 

But I pray can you read any thing you fee? 

Rom. I if I know the letters and the language* 

Ser. Yee fay honeflly ,refl you merric. 

Rom. Stay fellow,! can read, 
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The ftiojllamenta* 

He readcs the Letter. 

Q Figneur Martino ,&his wife and daughters:Countir Anfclm« 
X^and hU bewtiousjifters: the Lady wtddow ef V truuio, S eigne nr 
Placcntio ^mdhis lonely Neeces : Mcrcutio andhts brotherYz. 
lentinc: mine 'Uncle Capulet his wife and daughters :my faire Neeee 
RoraIine,Liuia,5e<g»e«r Valenti 0 3 <?Wks Cofen Tybalt; Luci« 
and the line ly Hellena. 

A faire a(Temblie>whicher ihould they come? 

Ser. Vp. 

%o„ Whithcrtofupper? 

Ser. Toourhoufc. 

Ro. Whofehoufc? 

Ser. My Maiflers. 

Ro. Indeed I fhould haue askt you that before. 

Ser. Now ile tell you without asking.My maifterh the grew 
rich Capulet, andifyoubenotof the houfeofA/ountagues, L 
pray come and crufh a cup of wine.Reft you raerne. 

Ben. At this fame auncicntfcaft of Capulet/, >. .’:ip ,nn . 

Sups the faire /?o/<?4«whomthoufoloues: rfhv.i 

With all the admired beauties of Verona, 1 ,T od* 

Go thither^and with vnattliftECd ejye, 

C ompar e her face with fomc that I lhall IhoWf 
And crow. ' 

%o. W hen the d euout religion of mine ey e. 

Maintaines fuch falflidS3^enfurhe teares to fierc 
And thefe who often drowodc,ct>uld neuer die, 

T ranfparent Hereticques be burnt for hers. 

One fairer then my loue,the ail feeing Sun, 

Nercfaw her match,flnce firft the world begun. 

‘Ben. T ut you faw her faire none elfe being by* 

Her fclfe poyfd with her felfe in eitliereye: 

But in that Chriftall {calcs let there be waide, 

Your Ladies loue againft fome other maide: 

That I will (hew youfhining at this feaft , 

And fhe lhall (cant {hew wcil that now feemes bed. 

Ro. lie go along no fuebfight to be {hov\ac x 

Boe 



dtiAMiet. 

Bu, „ *fc*« 

mfe. Nurfewher’s Hiydaughterfcall her forth tom*. , 

Nurfe. Now by my maidenhead, at twtlue year e ola 
tem, what Lamb, what Ladte-bird,Godforbtd, 

Wheres thts Girlefwbat Iulict. 

Enter Iuliet. 

Juliet. How now who calls? 

Nur. Tour mother. 

Juli. Madam Iamhcre,what is your will? 
w Ve. This is the matter.Nurfe giue leaue a while.we mult talk 

infccret . Nurfe come backeagaine, I haue remembred mec 0 

thou fe hearc our counfel.Thou knoweft my daughters of a pre- 

<1C Nurfe. Faith Icantellher age vnto an hours. 

Wife. Shec’s not fourteenc., 

Nurfe. He layfourteene of my teeth , and yet to myteenebeu 
fpofen, l haue but foWeyhees notfourteene. 

How long it it now /oTammas- ti de? 

Wife. A fortnight and oddcdayes.. 

Nurfe. Suen or odde,of alldates in theyeare come Lammas Sue at 
flight fialfhe befourteen.Soim andfhe,Cjod reft all ( fhrifttan fifties , 
Were of an age Well Su(m it with Godfhewas toogoodforme : But 
at Ifaid,on Lammas Eue at night {ball fhe be four teene , that Jhall 
Jhee marrie, I remember it well . Tit ftnee tbe.Sanh-quake now 
elettenyearet,andjhewatweand I neuer jhall forget it, of all the dates 

cf they earevpon that day : for. I had then laide worme-wood to my 

dag , fitting in the fun vnder the Doue-houfe wall. JMy Lord and 
youwere then at Mantua* nay I doo bear e a brains. But as I fatd > 
when it did tafte the worme-wood on the nipple of my dug , and 
felt it bitter, pretie foole, to fee it teachie and fall out with the Dugge 
Shake quoth the Doue- houfe , twos no need I trow to Fid me trudge: 
and ftnee that time it is a leuenyearesfor then fhe could j land hylone, 
my bythroode fhe could haue run and wadled all about : for eucn 
iff* day before. fhe broke her brow jmd then my husband, God be with 

y/t / i£Va 
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wit, wilt thou not Iule ? And by my holy dam , the 'pretie wretch (eft 
crjtne.and [aid I: to fee now how a ieafl [hall come about : 1 warrant, 
and l fkouldliuc a thoufandyearesf neuerjhould forget it : wilt thou 
not I u! e quoth he i and pretiefoo/e it flint ed,and fluid / , 

Old La, Inough of this.l pray thee hold thy peace. 

Nurfe. T es Madam yet I cannot chufe but laugh , to thinhe it 
fhouldleaue crying, andfay I: andyet I warrant it hadvponitbrow ,a 
bump as bio at ayoung Cockrelsflone: a pcrillota knock., and it cryed 
bitterly. Tea quoth my husband, fallfl vpon thy face , thou wilt fall 
backward when t hou commefl to age : wilt thou not Iule l Itflinted \ 
and /aid I. ■ 

Iuli. And dint thou too,! pray thee Nurfe, fay I. 

Nurfe. Peace Ihaue done : God niarke thee too his grace , thost 
wafl the prettiefl babe that ere I nurfl , and l might hue to fee ikes 
married once, I haue my wtjh. 

Old La. Marne, that marrie is the very theamc 
I came to talke ofjtelf me daughter Iulietj 
How (lands your difpofitioris to ^e married-'’ 

Juliet. Itisanhourethatldreamenotof. 

Nurfe. hour c, were not 1 thine onely Nurfe J would fay. thott 

hadfl fucktwifedome from thy teate. 

Old La. Well thinke of marriage now, yonger then you 
Here in Verona, Cadies of efleeme. 

Are made alreadie mothers by my count. 

I was your mother,much vpon thefe yeares 
That you are now a maidc,thus then in btiefc: 

The valiant Paris feckcs you for his loue. 

Nurfe. Amanyomg Lady } Lady, fetch a man as all the world. 
Why hees a man ofwaxe. ■ ’ ' ^_ v : ■' ' - ’ ' 

"" ^efonas Sommer hath not fuch a flower. 

Nurfe. Nay hees a flower ,in faith a very flower. 

OldLa. What fay you, can you ioue theGentlemani' 

This night you (hall behold him at our fcaft, 
itcade ore the volume of young Paris face, 
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And find delight, writ there with bewtics pen, 

Examine eiiery married liniament, 

And fee how one an other lends content: 

And what obfeurde in this faire volume lies, 

Finde written in the margean t of his eyes. 

T his precious booke of loue,tlm vnbound loue , 

To bewtifie him,one!y lacks a Coucr. 

The filh liuesin the fea, and os much pride 
For faire without the faire,within to hide: 

That booke in manics ey es doth fltarc the glorie 
That in gold clafpes locks in the golden done: 

So (hall you (hare all that he doth poflcfle, 

By hauing him.making your fclfe no lefle. 

Nurfe. No lefle SayEi g gcf women grow by men. 

OldLa, Spcake briefly, can you like of Tarts loue. 

Juli. lie lookc to like,if looking liking moue. 

Butnomoiedeepcwilllendartmineeye, 

Then your confent giues (Irength to make (he. Enter Serumg. 

Ser. Madam the gueds are come/upper feru d vp,you cald, 
my young Lady askt for, the Nurfe curd in the Pantrie, and c- 
uerie thing in extremitie : 1 mud hence to wait , I befcech you 

follow draight. ■ . _ . 

Mo. We follow thee, Juliet the Countie ltaies. 

Nur. Go gvrlc,feeke happie nights to happie dayesJ - 

° Exeunt. 

Enter Romeo, Mercutio,Benuolio,w^ flue or fixe other 
Maskers , torchbearers. 

Romeo. What (hall this fpeech be fpoke for ourexcufe* 

Or (hall we on without appologief. 

Ben. The date is out of fuch prolixitie, 

Weele haueno ^«/)>4hudwinckt with a skarfe. 

Bearing a Tartars painted bow of lath, 

Skating the Ladies like a Crowkeepcr. 

But let them meafure vs by what they will, 

Weelemeafurethem a meafure and be gone. 

%om. Giue me a torch.I am not for this ambling, 
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The moft lamentable Tragedie 

Beingbut hcauicl will bearc the light. 

Aftrcu. Nay gctle Romeo, wc mule haue yon dance. 
%o. Not Ibclccue me,you hauedancing fhoocs 
With nimble foles,I haue a fotilc ofLeade 
So flakes me to the ground I cannot moue. 

M.er. You area Loudr,borrow (^upids wings, 

And fore with them aboue a common bound. 

Rom. 1 am too fore enpearccd with his fhaft. 

To fore with his light feathcrs,and fo bound, 

3 cannot bound a pitch aboue dull woe, 

Voder loues hcauie birchen do I fincke. 

Horatio. And to fink in itfhould you burthen louej. 
Too great oppreffionfora tender thing. 

Rom. Is lone a tender thing ? it is tooYough, 

Too rude,too boy flrous,and it pricks hkethorne. 

Mcr.lflouc be rough with you, be rough with Joue 
Prick loue for prick ing, and you bcatc louc efewne* 
Giue me a cafe to put my vifage in„ 

A vifor for a vifor,what care I 
What curious eye doth cote deformities?' 

Hcrcarc -the beetle browes fiiall bluflifor me. 

Bern. Come knock and entcr,and no (ooner in, 
But euery manbetake him to his legs. 

Ro. A.torch for me, let wantons light ofheatc 
T ickle the fencclefle rufhes with their heeles : 

For I anj prouefbd wifha graunfirc phrafe,, 
lie be a candle- holder and looke on, . 

The game was aerefafaire,and I am dum. 
yJ/<?r.Tut,duns the moufe,theConfbb1es own word 
If thou art dun,wccle draw thee from the mire 
Grfauc you reuerence loue, wherein thou ftickdT :• # 
Vp to the earesjcome wc.butne day itghtho. 

Ro. Nay t hats not fo. 
teller. I meane fir in delay 
We wafle our lightsin vaine,lights lights by day ;• 
Fake our good meaning, for our indgeaieiit fits, 
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Fiue times in that, ere once in our fine wits. 

%o. And we meane well in going to this Mas*? 

Butm no wit to go. 

• CMer. Why, may one a ke’ 

Rom. J d; e mipr a dreamc to night. 

And lo did I. 

Ro. Well what was yours? 

Mer. That dreamers often lie. 

Ro In bed afleep while they do dream things true* 

Mer. O then l fee Quecrie Mab hath bin with you: 

She is the Fail les mid wife,and fhe corn’s in Ihape no bigger t e 
an A "ot (tone, on the forefinger of an Alderman, drawnc with 
ateemeoflittlc otrarmc,ouer mens nofes as they he afleep : net 
waggo fpokes made of log fpinners legs: the couer,of the wings 
of Gralhoppersjher traces of the fmalleft fpider web, her collors 
of the maonfhmcs watry beams>her whip of Crickets bone, the 
lafh of Philome, her waggoner , a fmall grey coated Gnat, not 
half fo bio; as a round litle vvorme,prickt from the lazic finger of 
a min.Her Chamot is an eniptic Hafel nur,Made by the loyner 
fcjuirrclorold Grub, time out amind, the Fairie- Coatchmakcrs; 
and in thnftate the gallops nightby night, throgh louers brains, 
and then they dreamc of loue.On Couriers knees, that dreame 
on Curfies ftrait ore Lawy ers fingers who Aran dreame on fees* 
ore Ladies lips who flrait one kifles dream, w hich otr the angrie 
Mab with hliltcrs plagues , becaufe their breath with fweete 
meates tainted are. Sometime fhe gallops ore a Courtiers tiofe, 
and then dreames he of fmelling out a fute.and fometime comes 
fhe with a tithpigs rale, tickling a Perfons nofe as a lies afleepe, 
then he dreams of an other Benefice. Sometime ibedriuerhor® 
a fouldicrs neck,and then dreames heofcuttingfoiram throates, 
et breaches, ambufcadosjfpanifli blades :Ofhealrhs fiue Fadoime 
deepc , and then anon drums in his eare , at which he flarts and 
wakes,and being thus frighted, fweares a praier or two.&fleeps 
againc:this i .that very J\4ab that plats the manes of hoi fes inthe 
might : and bakes the Elklocks in foule fluttilli haircs , which 
ouce vntang!cd,much misfortune bodes. 
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• The mofl lamentable Tragedie 

This is the hag, when maides lie on their backs, 

That prefTes them and learnes them firfl to bearc. 

Making them women of good carnage r 
This is Hie., 

Romeo. Peace, pt&ct,Mercutio peace. 

Thou talkft of nothing. 

CMer. True, I talke of dreames : 

Which are the children of an idlebraine. 

Begot of nothing but vaine phantafie: 

Which is as thin of fubflance as the ayre, 

And more inconfhnt then the wind who wooeSj. 

Euen now the frozen bofome of the North: 

And being angerd puffes away from thence, 

Turning his fide to the devve dropping South. 

JB<f».This wind you talk of,blows vs from our felues, 

Supper is done, and we fhall come too late. 

Ro. I feare too earlie.for my mind mifgiues. 

Some confequence yet hanging in the ftarres, 

Shall bitterly begin his fearfull date. 

With this nights rcuels, and expire the terme 
Of a defpifed life clofde in my brcfl: 

By fome vile fofreit of vntimely death. 

But he that hath the fiirragpqf my courfe, 

Oircft my fute.on lullic Gentlemen* 

Rett. Strike drum. 

They march about the Stage, and Seruingmen come forth with 

Napkins. 

Enter Romeo. 

Ser. Wheres Potpan that he helpes not to take away ? 

He flaift a trencher, he ferape a trencher? 

I .When good manners fhall he all in one or two mens hands 
And they vnwaflit too.tis a foule thing, 

Ser. Away with the ioynfloolcs,remoue the Courtcubbei t, 
looke to the plate ,good thou,faue me a peece of March-pane, 
and asthouloues me, let the porter let in Stifan Grind]} one, and 
Nell, Anthonie and. Potpan* 
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of (Romeo and luliet. 

You Ire look t for, and cald for,askt for, and fought for m 

^Wc cannot be here and there too,chearely boyes. 

Be brisk a whilc,aiid the longer hucr rake all, 

Enter all the guefs and gentlewomen to the 
Maskers. 

1 . Capu. Welcome gentlemen, Ladies that haue their toes 
Vnplagued with Comes, will walke about with you: 

Ah my miflefles,which ofyou all . . 

Will now denie to daunce,fhe that makes dainfie. 

She He fwcar hath Corns:am I come neare ye novvf 

Welcome gentlemen, I haue feene the day 
That I haue worne a vifor and could tell 
A whifpering tale in a fairc Ladies care: 

Such as would pleafe;tis gone,tis gcne,tk gone. 

You are welcome, gentlemen come,Mufition$ play, 
eJWufickyplayes and they dance. 

A hal!,ahall,giue roome,and foote it gyrles. 

More light you knaues,and turne the tables vp: 

And quench the fire,the roome is growne too hot. 

Ah firrah,this vnlookt for fport comes well: 

Nay fit.nay fit, good Cozin Capulet, 

Foryouand Iarepaftour dauncingdayes: ! 

How long ift now fincelaft your fclfe and I 
Were in a masked 

2. Capu. Berlady thirtie yeares. 

1. Capu. What mantis not fomuchjtisnotfo mu ch y 

Tisfince thenuptiallof Lucientio: 

Come Pcnty coil as quickly as it will. 

Some fiue and twentie yeares,and theft we maskt. 

2. Capu. Tis more,tis more, his fonne is elder fir: 

His fonne is thirtie. 

I .Capu. Will you tell me that? 

His fonne was but a ward 2 . yeares ago, 

C £ Romeo. Wha? 
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Thevtoft lamentable TrageAie 

Ro. What Ladies that which doth enrich the hand 
■Of yonder Knight? 

Ser. Iknownotfir. 

Ro. O fhe doth teach the torches to hum brighfe 
It feemes fhe hangs vpon the chcckc of night: 

Asa rich lewcl in an Ethiops earc, 

Bewtie too rich for vfc,ior earth coo deare: 

So fbowes a fnovvieDouj trooping with CrowiSy 
A-g yonder Lady ore her fdlowes fhowes: 
Themeafure done, lie watch her place offtancf. 

And touching hers, make bleffcd my rude hand. 

Did ray hart loue till now,forfwearc it fight, 

For I nere faw true bewtie till this night. 

Ttbal. This by his voy ce, {h uld be zMountAgne. 
Fetch me my Rapier boy,what dares the flaue 
Come hither couerd with an antic que face* 

To fleere and fcorne at ourlblcmnitie} 

Now by the flocke and honor of my kin, 

To ftrike him dead,l hold ttnotafin. 

Cap*. Why how now kinsman , wherefore ftorme 

Tib. V ncle, this is a CA'leHntaque our foe: ("you fof 
A villaiac that is hither come in fpight, 

To fcorne at our folemnitic this night. 

Cup. Young Romeo is it. 

Ttb. Ttshe, that vtllaine Romeo. 

Capu. Content thee gentle Coze, let him alone, 
A beares him like a portly Gentleman: 

And to fay vcwhtVerona brags of him, 

To be a trertuous and welgouernd youth, - 
I would not for the wealth of all this To wnc, 
Herein my houfedo himdifparagement: 
Therefore be patient, take no note of him, 

It is my will, the which ifthourefpeft, 

Shew a faire prefence, and put off thefc fro wires, 

A n illbcfeetning femblance for a feaft. 

Tib o It fits when fusha villaine is agueft, 
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ef^meo and Iuliek 

lie hut ensure him. 

Capu. He fhall be endured. 

What goodman boy, I fay he fhall,gotoo, 

Am I »he mafter here or you/go too, 

Youle not endure him, god fhall mend my foule, 
Youle make a mutinie among my guefts: 

You wil fet cock a hoopc, youle be the man, 

Ti. Why Vncle,tisafhamc. 

Capu. Go too, go too, 

You areafawcieboy,ift fo indeed;? 

This rrick may chance to fcath you I know what. 
You muft contrarie mc,marric tis rime, 

W ell faid my hearts,you arc a princox, go. 

Be quiet, or more light, naore light for fbamc. 

He make you quiet(yvhat)chearely my hearts. 

7*. Patience perforce,with wilfull choller meeting, 
Makes my flelh tremble in their different greeting: 

1 will withdraw, but this intrufion fhall 

Now feeming fweet,conuertto bittreft gall. Exit . . 

Ro. If I prophane with my vnworthieft hand, 

T his holy fhrine,the gentlefin is this, 

My lips two blufhing Pylgrims did readie ftarfdj 
Tofmoothethat rough touch with a tender kis. 

7«.Good Pilgrim you do wrog your had too much 
Which mannerly deuoeion fhowes in this, 

For faints haue hands, that Pilgrims hands do tuch,. 
And palme to palmc it holy Palmers kis. 

'Ro. Haue not Saints lips and holy Palmers too? 
lali. I Pilgrim, lipsthat they muft vfe in praire. 

Rom. O then deare Saint, let lips do what hands do. 
They pray(grant thou) leaft faith turne to difpaire. 

In. Saints do not rnoue,thogh grant for praiers fake. . 
Ro. Then moue not while my praiers effeft 1 take, 
Thus from my lips,by thine my fin is purgd. 

Im. The haue my lips the fin that they haue tooke, 
%o. Sin from my lips, 6 trefpas fweetly vrgd: 
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The moft lamentable Tragedk 

Glue me my fin againe. * 

lull. YouckiflTebithbooke. 

Nur. Madam your mother craucs a word with you. 
Ro. What is her mother 
Nurf. Marrie Batcheler, 

Her mother is the Lady ofthehoufe. 

And a good Ladie,an«d a wife and vertuous, 

I Nurft her daughter that youtalkt withall: 

I tell you, he that can lay hold of her 
Shall haue the chincks. 

Ro. Is fhe a Capulet* 

0 deare account / my life is my foes debt. 

Ben* Away begon,the fport is at the beft. 

Ro. I fo I feare.tlie more is my vnreft. 

(fapu. Nay gentlemen prepare not to begonei 
We haue a trifling foolifh banquet towards: i 

I$itenefo?why then! thankeyouall. ■* - 

1 thankeyouhoneft gentlemen, good night: 

More torches here, come on.then lets to bed. 
Ahfirrah.by mylaie it waxes late, 

lie to my reft. 

lull. Come hither Nurfe, what is yond gentleman? 



Nurf. The fonne and heirc of o\ATybeno. 

Iuli. Whats he that now is going out of doorc? 
Nur. Marrie that I thitike be young Petrucbto. 



Ju , Whats he that follows here that wold not dace? 
Nur. I know not. , 

Iuli* Go aske his name, if he be married. 

My grauc is like to be my Wedding bed. 

Nurf. His name is Romeo, and a Mount Ague y 
The onely fonne of your great cnemie. 

lull. My onely lotie fprung from my onely hate, 
Too earlie feene,vnkno\vne,and knowne too late, 
Prodigious birth of loue it is to mee. 

That Imufl loue a loathed enemic. 

Nurf Whats tis/ whatstis 
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of Borneo and Iuliet. 

Tm. A rime I learnt euen now 
Of one I danft withall. 

One cah within Iuliet. 

Nurf Anon, anon: 

Come lets away,thc ftrangers all are gone. 

Exeunt* 

Chorus. 4, . 

Now old defire doth in his deathbed lie, 

And young aflfeftion gapes to be his heire, 

That faire for which loue gronde for and would die. 

With tender Iuliet matches now not fairc. 

Now Romeo is beloued,and loues againe. 

Alike bewitched by the change of lookes: 

But to his foe fuppold he mull complaine. 

And (lie fteale loues fwcete bait from fearful hookes? 

Being held a foe,he may not haue accclle 
To breathe fuch vowes aslouetsvfetofweare. 

And ihe as much indoue.her meanes much leflc. 

To meetc her new belpued any where: 

But paflion lends them power,time meanes to meetf, 
Tempring extremities with extrecmcfwectc. 

Enter Romeo alone. 

Ro, Canlgo forward when my heart is here, 

T urne backe du’l earth and find thy Center out. 

Enter Benuolio with Mercutio. 

Ben. Romeo, my Cofen Romeo, Romeo. 

Mer. Heiswiie,andonmy life hath ftolne him home tobetL 
Ben. He ran this way and leapt this Orchard wall* 

Call good C. Mercutio : 

Nay I le coniure coo. 

Mer. i?ww^humoars,madman,paffionlouer $ 

Appeare thou in thclikenefl'c of a figh, 

Speakebutonrimeandlamfatisficd: '» 

Crie but ay me.prouaunt, bu: loue and day, 

Speake to my gofhtp Ventu one faire word. 

One nickname for be i purblind fonne and her# 
tn • E> 
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TI?e mofl: lamentable Tragedk 

Young <iAbrakam : Cupid he that (hot fo true. 

When King Cophetua loud the begger tnayd. 

He hcarcth nor, he ftirreth not, he moueth not, 

The Ape is dead, and I muff coniurc him. 

I coniure thee by Rofaltnes bright eyes, 

By her high forchead,and her Scarlet lip* 

Bv her fine foot, ftraight leg, and qumering thigh* 

And the demeanes, that there adiaceht lie, ? 

That in thy likenciTethou appeare to vs. 

Tien. A nd if he heare thee thou wiltartger him. 
c JMer. This cannot anger him, twould anger hinii 
To raife a fpirit in his miftrcfle circle, , ^ 'p ' 

Of feme It range nature, lettirigif there ftand • 0 ' lD : . 

Till lire had laid it,andconiuied bdovvnc, 

That were fome fpight. 

My inuocation is faire & honcfl:, in his riiiftrcs name, 

I coniurc onely-bqt to raife vj#Mtri. ■ 

Hen, Come, he hath hid hirnfe’fe among thefe trees- 
To be consorted with the humefous niglit: w* t ™ ■■ - ; 

Blind is hislbue.and befttefifs^hd <fetfce; 0!i -' 

Mar. Ifloue be bhndffouekafirtriot htttheiB&kc *,''. 1 r \ 1 
Now will he fit vnder a Mcdlcrfrer; ^ „ 

And wiQi his miltrefTe were that kindoffruitej , 

As maides call Medlers, when they laugh alone*. • “ 

O %gmeo that the wefe>& thaJ ilt^'Wtir'e! '■ '- v '- 

An open, orjhqu a Pop^n#ea'tei !i - v ' ^ ‘ 

Romeo goodnight, ile tc tfit' truckle b’edy 
Thisfie'd-bed istbo Co^for me'tofll'cpe, \ 4 ' 

Come (hall we go? - : 

Ben. Go then, for tis in vainc to feeke hinirhere : : 

Thatmcanesnet'tobe fpiihdi- 5 7 : ; Sxit f • ' 

Ro. Heicafbat fcarref^at^eUer^f - ; J | 

But foft, what light throu^h^ yonder Window breaks?- :j ;i/ 7 

Jt is the Eaft,and Ittftet is'the Sun. * t n ; ' .‘m - 

ArifefaireSunand'killtheentiktus Moone,- ! « < r: * ;- iw 
WhoisalrMdiefekcandpak'With greefej- - ;i " • u ‘ 

V •••• • ” ’<i ‘ Th4 
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of^omeo.md Met. 

That thou her maide art far more faire then ihes ; ; 

Be not her maide fince (he is enoious. 

Her veff all liuery is but fickc and grecnc. 

And none but fooles do weare it, ealt it off*: 

It is my Lady ,6 it ismy louejothat (he knew (he wefy 
She fpeakes, yet (lie faies nothing, what of that? 

Her eye difeourfes,! will anfwere it: 

I am too bold, tis not to me, (he fpeakes: 

Two of the faireft ftarres in all the heauen, . 
Hauinglome bufincs to entreate her eyes, 
Totwinckle in their fpheres till they returne. 
Whatif her eyes wete there, they in herhead, 

The brightnefle of her cheek wold fhariie tho(e ftars. 
As day-light doth a lampe,her eye in heauen, 

Would through.the.ayhe region ftreame fo bright. 
That birds would fing, and thinke it were not night: 
See how (he leancs her cheeke vpon her hand. 

O that I were a glouc vpon that hand. 

That 1 might touch that cheeke. 

/». Ay me. 

%o. She fpeakes. 

Oh fpeake againebright Angel, for thou arf 
As glorious to this night being ore my head. 

As is a winged meflenger of heauen 
Vnto the white vpturned wondring eyes, 

Of mortalis that fall backe to gaze on him, 

When he bcftridcs the lazie puffing Cloudes, 

And fay lcs vpon the bofome of the ayre. 

lull. O Romeo } Romeo, wherefore art thou Ranted 
Denie thy father and refufe thy name: 

Or if thou wilt not, be but fwornemy Iouc, 

And ile no longer be a Capu/et. 

Ro. Shall 1 heare more, or fliall 1 fpeake at thisS 
In. Tis but thy name that is my enemie: 

Thou artthy felfe, though not a Mount ague, 

Whats Oblountague < it is nor hand nor foote, 
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<The ntoft lamentable Tragedk 

Nor armc nor face, 6 be fome other name 

Belonging to a man. • 

Whats in a name that which we call a rofe. 

By any other word would fmell asfA'ecte, 

So Romeo would wene he not Romeo cald, 
ttetaine tliat aeare perrecuon which p— 

Without that tytl c,Romeo doffe thy n 
And for thy name which is no part of 
Take all my felfe. 

Rp. I take thee at thy word : 

Call me but loue, and lie be new baptizde, 
Henceforth I ncuer will be Romeo. 

lulu What man art thou , that thus beicnrecnu 11 s 
So ftumbleft on my counfel! i ( nighe 

Ro. By a name, I know not how to tell thee who I 
My name deare faint, is hatefull to my felfe* ( am : 
Becaufj it is an enemie rothee. 

Had lit written,! wou’dteare the word.. 

lull. My earcs haue yet not drunk a hundred wot ds 
Of thy tongus vttering,yct 1 know the found. 

Att thou not Romeo, an 6 a M omtague? 

Ro. Neither faire maide,if either thee dtflike.' 

Iuli. How earned thou hither ,tel me, and wheiforei: 
The Orchard walls are high and hard to climbe. 

And the'place death, confidermg who thou art. 

If any of my kifmen find thee here. 

Ro. With loucs light wings did I orepearch thefc: 
Bor ftonie limits cannot hold loue out, (walls*. 

And what loue can do, that dares loue attempt : 
Therefoiethy kinfmen are no flop to me. 

In. I ft hey co fee thee, they willmurther thee. t 
Ro. Alack there lies more pen!! in thine eye, 
Then twentie rff their fwordslooke thou but fweete, 
And l am proofe againft their enrnitie. 

ML 1 wouldiiot for the world they faw thee here* 
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of Borneo and Miet. 

Ro. I haue nights cloake to hide me fro their eicy, 
And but thou loue me,let them finde roe here, 

My life were better ended by their hate, 

Then death proroged wanting of thy loue. 

lu. By whofc direction foundft thou out this place? 

'Ro. By loue that firit did promp me to enquire. 
He lent me counfell, and I lent him eyes: 

I am no Pylar,yet wert thou as farre 

As that vafl fhore wafheth with thefartheft fca, 

I fhould aduenture for fuch marchandife. 

Iu. Thou knowefl the mask of night is on my face, 
Elfcwoulda maiden blulh bepaint my cheeke. 

For that which thou haft heard me fpeake to night, 
Faine would I dwell on forme,fame,faine,dcnic 
What I haue fpoke, but farwell complement. 

Doeft thou loue mefl know thou wilt fay I : 

And I will take thy word, yet if thou fwearft. 

Thou maieft proue falfc at louers penuries. 

They fay loue laughes,oh gentle Romeo % 

Ifthoudoft loue,pronounce it faithfully: 

Or if thou thinkelt I am too quickly wonne. 

He frownc and beperuerfc,and fay thee nay. 

So thou wilt wooe,but elfe not for the world. 

In truth faire C JMontague I am too fond: 

And therefore thou maieft think my behauior light. 
But truft me gentleman, ile prouc more true. 

Then thofe that haue coyirigtobc ftrange, 

I fhould haue bene more ftrange, I muft confefte. 

But that thou ouerheardft ere 1 was w are. 

My trulouepaftion, therefore pardon me. 

And not impute this yeclding to light loue* 

Which the darke night hath fo difeouered. 

Ro. Lady, by yonder blcficd Moonc I vow. 

That tips with filuer all thefe frute tree tops. 

In. O fwear not by the moone th’inconftant moonc, 
That raonethly changes in her circle orbe* 
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The ikoft lamentable Tragedk 

Lead that thy loue proue likewife Variable. 

Ro. What (hall 1 fweareby? ■ 

Iu. Bo not fvveare at all: 

; Or if thou wilt, fvveare by thy gracious felfe, 

Which is the god ot ray Idolatrie, 

And Ilebeleeuethee. 

%o. If my hearts deareloue. 

Its. Well do not fweare, although I iov in tnce ; 

I haue no ioy ofthis contrad to night. 

It is too rafh,too vnaduifd,too ludden, 

Too like thelightning whicBdoth ceafc to 
Ere one can fay , it lightcns.fweete goodnight: 

This bud ofloue by Sommers ripening breath. 

May ptouc a bewtious floure when next we meete. 
Goodnight,goodflight,as fweet e repofc and reft, 
Come to thy heart, is that within my breft. 

Ro. O wilt thou leaue me fovnfatisfied? 

Iuli. What fatisfattion canft thou haue to 
jRo.Th’exchange of thy loues faithful vowfor mine. 
In. Igaue thee mine before thou didftrequeft it: 
Andyet I would it were to giue againe. 
j?o. Woldftthouwithdrawit.for what purpofe loue? 
Ju. But to be frankc and giue it thee againe, 

And yet I wilh but for the thing I haue. 

My bountie is as boundlefle as the fea, 

My loue as deepe,the more I giue to thee 
The more 1 haue,fcr both are infinite: 

3 heare fome noyfe within ,deare loue adue: 

Anon good nurfe ; fwecte^#Kfc*gw be true: 

Stay but a little,! will come againe. 

Ro. O bleffed blelTed night, lam : C ~" A 
Being in night,all this is but a dreame, 

Too flattering fweete to bcfubftantiall 
In . Three words deare Romeo, tk goodmgm uwtw, 
Ifchat thy bent of loue be honourable, 

Thy purpofs marriage^fend me word to morrow, 





B/ 




tf^otneo andlulkt. 

By one that i!e procure to come to thee. 

Where and what time thou wilt performe the right, 

And all my fortunes at thy footeile lay, ,. o 

And follow thee my L. throughout the world. Madaflfc. 

X come, anon: but if thou meaneft not well, • • 
Idobefecchthee(by andby I come) ■ >' Madam. 
To ceafe thy fl rifejnd leaue me to my griefe, I 
Tomorrow will I fend. 

Ro. So thi iuc roy foule. 

Iu. A thoufand times goodnight. 

Ro. A thoufand times the worfe to want tliy light, 

Loue goes toward loue as fchoolcboyes from their booke$»v 
But loue from loue, toward fchoole with heauic look-eft- 
< • ; ; : ; f i Enter Juliet againe. ■ 

Inti. Hift Romeo hift,o for afalkncrs Voyce, 

To lure thisTaflel gentle back againe. 

Bondage is hoarfe, and may not fpeake aloude, 

life would I teare the Caue where Ecchbliesj: 1 . c . : ! . . ; 1 i 

And make hef ay rie tongue more hdarfc,thcn 

With reperitjpntof my Rometr. if-;;:-. 

Ro. It ismy foule thar calls vpon myname. 

How filuer fweete, found louers tongues by night. 

Like fofteft muficke to attending eares. 
la. Romeo. 

Ro. My Neece. 

la. WlUt a clocke tomorrow , 15 : - i r, •••••; .C 

Shall I lend to thee? £ 

Ro. By the hotireof nine: ' - . ’ 

In. I will not faile,tis twentie yeare till then, b - > -_-:i f 

Ihaucforgot why I did call thee backc. ^ ; ! . ] : ' 

Ro. Let me (land Jieretill' thou rememberic.. . ; jA 

Iu. I fhal! forget tohauethceftilfftand there,. 

Remembring how I louethy coropanie?t . 

Ro. Andlleftillftayjtohaue theeftill forger. 

Forgetting any other home but this. ; 

Iu. TisalmoftmoitiingJ would haue thee gone,: 

Andyet no farther then a wantons bird^ Tliar 
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T l?e rnoft lamentable Twge&e 

That lets it hop 3 lit'e from his hand. 

Like a poore prtfonerin his twilled giues, 

And with afiikcn threcd, plucks it backc againe. 

So lotiing Iealous of his hberuc. 

Ro, I would I were thy bird. 

In, Swcetefo would I, ; : 

Yet I Ihould kill thee with muchcherifhing: 

Good night, good night. 

Parting is fuch fweeteforrow. 

That 1 {hall fay good night jtillit be morrow* 

Jh. Sleep dwel vpon thme eves, peace in thy breath 
Ro. Would It were fleepe and peace to fweet to reft 
The greyreyde mornefmiles on the fro wning night, 
Checkring the Eafferne Clouds with ftreaks ol light, 
And darkneffe fleckfedlike a drunkard recles; . ^ r 
From forth dales pathway., made by Tjtant wheeled 
Hence will I to my ghoftly Fnct r dole cell, 

Htshelpetocraue,andmydearehaptotell. 

\\\ , EX.lt ^ 

Enter Trier alone with a basket* * (flight \ 
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Andfieckeld darkneffe like a drunkard recles, k 
F rom forth daics path, and Titans burning whcclcs: 
Now ere the fun aduance his burning eie, /; , 

The day to cheere* and nights dancke dewe to qrU 
I mud vpfill this ofier cage of cut s, 

With baleful! weedes,and precious iuyeed flowers, 
The earth that’s natures mother is her tombe* 

What is her burying grauej that is her wombe: 

And from her wombe children of diuers kinde* ur 
We fucking on her naturall bofomefinde : 

Nlanv for manyjVertues excellent: 

None but for fomc>*ndyet all dittcreKt. 

O mickle is the povverfull grace ih&hes 

In Plancsjhearbes^tones^and their true qualities « 

*7 a T' “ Vud ix&hfW e zmh ndyiCa on 
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of ^omeo and Juliet. 

For nought fo vile, that on theeatth doth line. 

But to the ea. th feme fpeciall good doth giue: 

Norcu^htfo good but (traind fromthat lan e vie, 
Reuoteftom true bit th,ft«mblmg on sbufe. 

Vcrtueit felfe turnes vice being mifapplied, 

Arid vice fometime by aclion dignified. 

Enter Romeo. 

Within the infant lindc of this weake flower 
Po> fon hath refidence, and medicine power: 

For this being fmelt with that part, cheats each part. 

Being tailed, ltaies all fences with the halt. 

Twofuch oppofed Kings encamp them flillj 
In man as well ashearbes,grace and lude will. 

And where the worfer is predominant, 

Fu’lfoone the Canker death cates vpthatPlant. 

Ro. Goodmorrow father. 

, Fri. Benedicitic. 

What early tongue fo fvveete falutcth me? 

Young fonnejir argues a diftempered bed, 

Sofoone tobid gpodmorrow tothy bed: 

Care keepe* his watch in euery old mans eye. 

And where care lodges, fltepe will neucr lye: 

But where vnbrufed youth with vnftuft braine . 

Doth couch his lims there golden fleepe doth raigne. 
Therefore thy earjineflc doth me aflure, 

Thou art vproufd with foitie diftemprature: 

Orifnot fo,then here 1 lutitright. 

Our Romeo hath not bene in bed to night. . ' 

Ro. That laft is true, the fweeter reft was mine* 

Fri. God pardon fin, waft thou with Rofdmel 
With Rojalme^ mv ghoftly father no, 

I haue forgot that name, and that oames wo. 

FVi.Thats my goodfon,but wher haft thou bio the? 

Ro. lie tell thee ere thouaske it meagen: ; 

I h'aue bene fcafting with mineenentie, 

YVhcre on a hidden one hath wounded naei 
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The moj f lamentable Tragedk 

Thatsby me wounded both, out remedies 
Within thy helpe and holy phifickc lies: 

I bearc no hatred blelTcd man: for loe 
My intcrccflion likewife (leads my foe. 

Fri. Be plaine good fonne and homely in thy drift?. 
Kidling coufeflion,findes butridling fhrift. 

Ro. Then plainly kno w my harts deare loue is fet 
On the fair e daughter of rich Cap tile t: 

As mine on hers,fo hers is fee on mine. 

And all combind/aue what thou muft combine 
By holy maniige,whenand where, and how, 

We met, we wooed, and made exchange of vow: 

He tell thee as we pafle,but this I pray. 

That thou confent to marrie vs to day. 

Fri* Holy S ,Framcii what a change is here? 

Is Rofaline that thou did ft loue fo deare, 

So foone forfaken? yonng mens loue then lies 
Not truly in their hearts, but in their eics. 

Iefu Marity what a deal e of brine 

Hath wafhtthy fallow cheekes for Rofaline?" 

How much fait water thrownc away in wafte, 

To feafon loue, that of it doth not taftc.. 

The Sun not yet thy fighes, from heauen cleares 
Thy old grones yet ringing in mine auncient eares* 
SLo here vpon thy cheekc the ftaine doth fit. 

Of an old teare that is not wafht offy ct. 

If ere thou waft thy fe!fe,and thefe woes thine, 
Thou and thefe woes were all for Rofaline. 

And art thou chang'd, pronounce this fentence then. 
Women may fall, when thcres no ftrength in men. 
Ro. 7 houchidft me oft for louing Rofaline. 

Fri. For doting, not for louing pupill mine., 

Ro, And badft me butie loue. 

Fri. Notin agraue,. 

To lay onein an other out tohaue. 

%p. I pray thee chide me not,hcr I loue now. 




Exetffts. 



of Borneo andhltet. 

Xlotb grace for grace, and loue for loue allow? 

The other did notfo. 

Fri. O (he, knew well. 

Thy loue did reade bv rote, that could not Ipcll. 

But come young wauerer ,comc go with me. 

In one refpeft ilc thy alfiftant be : 

For this alliance may fo happie prouc, 

To turneyour houftiolds rancor to pure loue. 

Ro. Olet vshcnce,I (land on fudden haft. 

Fri. Wifely and flow, they (tumble that run fait. 

Zfo/erBenuolio Mercutio. 
tJMer. Where the deulc fliould this Romeo be ? came hce not 

home to night# 

'Ben. Not to his fathers, I fpokc with his man. 

Mer. Why that fame pale hard hearted wench, that Rofalm t 

Torments him fo, that he will fure run mad. 

Ben. 7»Wr,the kifman to old Captiletihaxh fent alctertohis 
fathers houfe. 

Mer. A challenge on my life. 

Ben. Romeo will anfwere it. 

UHi r. Any man that can write may anfwere a letter. 

Ben. Nay, he wil anfwere the letters maifter how he dares, be- 
ing dared. . 

CMercu. Alas poorc Romeo , he is alreadie dead, nabd with a 
white wenches blackc eye ,runne through the eare with a loue 
(ong , the very pinne of his heart , cleft with the blinde 
bowe-boyes but-ihaft , and is hec a man to encounter 
bait? 

%o. Why what is Tybalti 

Mer. More then Prince of Cats. Oh hees the couragiout 
captain of Complements:he fights as you fing prickfong,feceps 
time,diftance & proportion, he rcfts,his minum refts, one two, 
and the third in your bofome : the very butcher of a filke but- 
ton, a dualift a dualift, a gentleman o f the very fir ft; houfe of the 
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The moft lamentable Tragedie 

firft and fecondcaufe, ah the immortall Paflado,the Punto re. 
uerfojthc Hay. . 

‘Ben. The what? 

Mer. The Pox of fuch antique lifpingaflfetfting phantacies, 
thefe new tuners of accent • by lefu a very good blade, a very 
tall man, a vei y good whore. Why is nor tnisa lametable thing 
graundfir, that wc fhculd be thus af Aided with thefe ftraungc 
flies: thefe fa fhion- mongers, thefe pardons mees, who ftand fo 
much on the new forme,, that they cannot fit at eafe on the old 
bench.O their bone , their bones. 

Enter Romeo. 

Ben. Here Comes Romeo, here.comes Romeo. 

eJAler. Without his Roe, like a dried Hering,Oflefh, flefh, 
how art ihou ffliified / now is he for the numbs, rs that Pet rach 
flowed in : Laura to his Lady , was akitchin wench, martifc 
fhe had a better Hue to berime her : Dido a dovvdie , Cleopatra 
a Gipfie, £&//<?« and Hm>,hildirigs and harlots : Thisbte a grey 
eye or fo,but not to the putpofe. Signior Romeo, Ronieujr, theres 
a French falutation to your .French flop : you gauc vs the ccun. 
terfeit fairly laft night. 

Ro. Goodmorrovvtoycuboth, w hat counterfeit didlgiuc 
you? , 

Mer. The flip fir, the flip, can you not conceiuef 

Ro. Pardon good Mercutio , mv bufinelle was great, and in 
fuch a cafe as mine, a man may ftraine curccfie. 

Mer. Thatsas much as to fay, fuch a cafe asyours^onftrain* 
a man to bow in the hams. 

Bo. Meaning to curfie. 

Mer. Thou haft moft kindly hit it. 

Ro. A mofl curtuous expofition. 

Mer. Nay I am the very pinckofcurrefie. 

Ro. Pmck for flower. 

Mer. Right. 

Ro. Why then is my pump well flowerd. 

Mer. Sure wit follow me this ieatt, now till thou haft wotnc 
our thy p6tnp,that when the Angle foie of iris vvorne , thcicaft 
may rsmaine after the wealing, foly Angular, 

% 2 . O 
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of Borneo and Juliet. ^ 

RoOCm ;le fold s ieaft,folie Angular for the AnglencfTe. 
tJAicr. Come betweene vs good Benuolio, my wits faints; 

%o. Sw;ts and fpurs,fwits and fpurres, or i! eerie a match. 

Otter. Nay, if our wits run the wildgoo'e chafe, I am done: 
For thou haft more of the wildgoofe in one of thy wits , then I 
am fute I hauenn my. whole fiue. Was I with you there for the 
goofe? 

%g. Thou waft neuer with me for any thing, when thou waft 
not there, for rh * goofe. 

Mer. I will bite thee by the eare for that ieaft. 

Rom. Nay good goofe bite not. 

Mer.T by wit is a very bitter (Weenng.it is a moft fliarp fa wee. 
Rom. And is it not then well feru’d in to a fivcete goofef 
Otter. Oh beresawit ofCheuerell , that ftretches from an 
ynch narrow,to an ell broad. 

Ro. 1 ftretch it out for that word broad, which added to the 
goofe, proues thee farre and wide a broad goofe. 

Mer. Why is not this better now then groning for !oue,now 
art thou fociable,now art thou ‘Borneo .- now art thou what thou 
att, by art as well as by nature , forthis driuelingloueis likea 
great natural! that runs lolling vp and downe to hide his table 
in a hole. 

'Bin. Stop there, flop there. 

(Mer. Thou defireft me to flop in my taleagainft the liaire. 
Ben . Thou would!! elle hauc made thy tale large. 

Mer. O thou at t deceiu’d would haue made it fhott, for I 
was come to the whole depth of my talc , and meant indeed to 
occupie the argument no longer. • 

Ro. Heeres goodly gearc. Enter Nurfe and her man. 
Afaylc,afayle. 

M er. T wo two, a fhert and a fmockc. 

Nur. ‘Peter : 

‘Peter. Anon, 

A/ nr. My fan Peter. 

t Mer. Good P eter to hide her face,for her fans the fairer face. 

iV«r } God yegoodmorrow Gentlemen. 

E 3 Mer. God 
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The moft lamentable Tragedk 

Mtr. God yegooddenfaire gentlewoman. 

Nur, I s it good den? 

Mer. Tis no lcffe I tell yce,forthe bawdie hand of the dyal, 
is now vpon the prick of noone. 

Nur. Oat vpon you, what a man are you? 

Re. One gentlewoman, that God hath madc,himfelf to mar. 
Nur. By ray troth it is well faid,for himfelfe to mar quoth a ? 
Getlcmc ca any of you tel me whet I may find the yongi?ow«j 
Ro. I can tell you, but young Romeo will be older when you 
haue found him, then he was when you fought him : 1 am the 
youngeft of that name, for fault of a worfe. 

Nur. You fay well. 

Mer. Yen is the word wel,very wcl took, tfaith, wifely, wifely, 
Nur. If you be he fir, I defire fome confidence with you. 
Ren. She will endite him to fome fupper. 

Mer, A baud, a baud, a baud. So ho. 

Ro. What haft thou found? 

Mer.No harcfir,vnlefleaharefirinalenten pie, that isfome- 
thing ftalc and hoare ere it be fpent. 

An old hare hoare, and an old hare hoare is very good mcate in 
lent. 

But a hare that is hore,is too much for a fcorc,whenit hores ere 
it be fpent. 

Romeo, will you come to your fathers? weelc to dinner thither. 
Ro. I will follow you. 

LMer. Farewell auncient Lady, farewell Lady, Lady, Lady. 1 

Exeunt. 

Nur. I pray you fir, what faweie merchant was this that was 
fo lull of his roperie? 

Ro. A gentleman Nurfe, that loues to heare himfelfe talke, 
and will fpeake more in a minute, then hec willftand too in a 
tnoneth. 

Nur. And a fpeake any thing againft me,Ile take him dovvne, 
and a were luftier then be is , and twentie fuch lacks : and if I 
cannot,i!e finde thofc that fhall : feuruie knauc, I am none 
of his ftui t gills. I am none of his skaines mates, and thou muft 
" . - ftand 



tif Borneo and Iuliet. 

ftand by too and fuffer cuery knaue to vfc me at his plea. 
Cure. 

Pet. I faw no man vfe you at his pleafurerif I hid, my weapon 
fhuld quickly haue bin out : I warrant you,] dare draw aftoone 
as an other man,if I fee oceafion in a goodquarcl,& the law on 
my fide. 

Nur. Now afore God, I am fo vext,that cuery part about me 
quiuers, skuruic knaue : pray you lira word rand as I told you, 
my young Lady bid me enquire you out, what fhe bid me fay, I 
will keepetomy feife:but firft let me tell ye, ifye fhould leade 
h'erin a fooles paradife,as they fay, it were a very grofle kind of 
behauior as they fay: for the Gentlewoman is yong: and there- 
fore, if you fhoUlddcale double with her, truly it were an ill 
thingtobcoffredto any Gentlewoman, and very wcakc dca- 
ling. 

Rom. Nurfe, commend me to thy Lady andMiftrefIe,I pro- 
teft vnto thee. 

Nur.Good heart, and yfaith I wil tclher as much:Lord,Lord, 
Ihe will be a ioyfull woman. 

Ro, What wilt thou tell her Nurfe? thou dooeft not marke 
me? 

Nur. Iwilltcllherfir,thatyoudoproteft,whichasI takeit,. 
is a gentlemanlike offer. 

•fo-Bid her deuife fome means to come to fhrift this afternoon,, 
And there (he fhall at Frier Lawrence Cell 
Be Ihrieued and marriedrhere is for thy paines*. 

Nur. No truly fir not a penny,. 

Ro. Go too, I fay you (hall. 

Nur. This afternoone fir, well (he fhall be there.. 

Ro, And flay good Nur fie behinde the Abbey wall,, 

Within this hourc my man fhall be withrheci 
And bring thee cordes made like a tackled ftayre,. 

Which to the high topgallant of my ioy, 

Muft be my conuoy in the fecret night. 

Farewell be truftie,and lie quit thy paines t 
Farewdi commend me to thy JMiftrefle,. 

Nur. No# 
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The mofl lamentable Tragcdie 

Nur. Now God io heauen b'efTe thee,harkeyoufir. 

Ro. What faift thou my deare Nurfe. ? 

Nur. h your man fecret.dld you nere here fay,two may keep 

counfell putting one away* 

Ro. Warrant thee nay mans as true as fteele. 

Nur. Wellfir,my MiftrcfTeis the fweeteft Lady, Lord, Lord, 
when twas a litle prating thing. O there is a Noble man in town 
one Parti, that would faine lay knife aboord: but fhe good loule 
had as leeue fee a rode, a very tode as fee him : i anger her fome- 
times, and tell her that Pam is the properer nun, but lie warrant 
you, when l fay fo,(he lookcs as pale as any clout in the verfall 
world, doth not Rofemarie and Romeo begi^i both with a let- 
tGT* 

Ro. I Nurfe, what of that ? Both with an “2^. 

Nur. A mocker thats the dog, name/?, is for the no, I know 
it begins with tome other letter , and fhe hath the p: etieft fen- 
tenuous of it, of you and Rofemaiie,thatit woukhdo you good 
toheareit. 

Ro. Commend me to thy Lady, 

Nur. I a thoufand times Peter, 
ypet. Anon. 

Nur. Before and apace. 

Exa, 

Enter Iulief. 

Jtt. The clocke ft tooke nine when I did fend the Nurfc, 

In halfe an houre (he promifed to returne. 

Perchance (lie cannot meete him,t hats not fo: 

Oh (lie is lame.loues heraulds (liould be thoughts, 

Which ten t imes fatter glides then the Sun., beames, 

Driuingbacke (hadowes ouer lowring hills. 

Therefore do nimble piniond doues draw Joue, 

And therefore hath the wind fwifc Cupid wings: 

Now is the Sun vpon the highmoft hill, 

Of this dayes iourney ,and trom nine till tweluc, 

Is there long houres,yet fhe is not come, 

Had (he affe&ions and wai tnc youthfullbloud, 



She 



oftynicd and Iulief. 

She would be as fvyift in motion as a ball. 

My words would bandie her to ray fweete loue. 

M. And his to me, but old fol ks, many fain as they wet dead* 
Vnwieldic,flowe,hcauief,indpalc.aslMd,ii,.: ... 

L ii Enter Nttrfeo 

O God (he comes,' 6 hony Nurfe what newes? 

Haft thou met with him ? fend thy man away, 

Nur. Peteffay atthegate. ' , 

In. Now good fweete Nurfe , O Lord, why lookeft thou fad# 
Though newes be fad, yet tell them merily. 

If good, thou (hameft thcmulicke of fweete newes, 

By playing it to me, with fo fower a face. 

Nur. I am a wearie,giue me leauc a while. 

Fie how my bones ake,what a iaunce haue I# 

In. 1 wool d thou hadft my bones, and I thy newes: 

Nay come I pray thee fpcake,good good Nurfc fpeake. 

Nur. Icfu what hafte,can you not ftay a while# 

Do you no t fee that I ahi out of breath# 

In. How art thou out of breath,whcn thou haft breath 
To fay tome, that thou att out of breath# 

The excufc that thou doeft make in this delay. 

Is longer then the tale thou doeft excufc. 

Is thy newes good or bad# anfwere to that. 

Say either, and ileftay thecircumftance: 

Let me be fatisfied,ift good or bad? 

Nur. Welhyou haue made a fimple choyfc , you know nos 
how to chufc a man : %omeo , no not he though his face be bet- 
ter then any mans, yet his leg excels all mens, and for a hand 
and a foote anda body,though they be not to be talk ton , yet 
they are pall compare: he is not the flower ofeurtefie , buttle 
warrant him, as gentle as a lamme : go thy wayes wench , ferae 
God;What haueyou dindeat home# 

In. No,no.But all this did I know before. 

What fayesheofourmarriage, what ofthat? 

Nur. Lord ho w my head akes,what a head haue If 
wt beates as it would fallen twenticpeeces, 1 . 
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My back a tother fide, a my backc, my batke: 

Bclhrcwe your heart forfendulg trie about 
■jd catch my death with iaunfing vpaftd downc. 

lu. Ifaithlamforrictbatthotiart 0 *>twcll. 
Sweete,fweete,fwectcNurfe,teHme what fay es my loue? 

Nw\ Your loue fa yes like an horieft gentleman, 

An a Courteous, and a kinde,and a handforac, > • : J ■ 

And I warrant a vertuom, where is your mother? - 

/«. Where is my mother, why Ihe is within, wher lhuld Ihcbei 
How odly thou replied: 

Your loue fay cs like an honeft gentleman, 

Where is your mother? 

Nur. O Gods lady deare r ' 

Arc you fo hot.tnarriecomc vp T trow, 
lsthisthepoultis for my aking bones: 

Henceforward do your melfages your fclfe. 

Jtt. Herts fuch a coylc,comc what fries %omc! 

Nur. Haue you got leauc to go to fhrift to day l 

Jtt: lhauev E . 

iVw.Then high you hence to VvmLawrrnce Cell; 

There {laves a husband to make you a wile: 

How comes the wanton bioiid vp in y our checkes,. 
Theilebe in fcarlet ftraight at any newest 
Hie you to Church,! mutt an other, way, 

To fetch a Ladder by the which your loue - > 

Muftclimbe a birds neaft fooriewhen itisdaikc, 

3 am thedrudge^and toy-le in yotu delight:. ^ 

But yomfhalLbeare the burthen foone at right. 

<5o ile to dinner, hie you to the Geil.: 

lull. Hie to highfortune, honeft Nurfe farewell. 

' Exeu»t- t 

Enter Frier and Romeo . 

Frt. So ftnile the heautns vpon this holy aft, 

That after houres,withforrow chide vs not. 

Ro. Amen, amen,Butcome what fonow can,. 

, Is cannot counteruajletlee exchange ot toy 
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Tb* 



of Borneo mlMiet. 

That one fhort minute giues me in her fights ^ 

J)o thou but clofpour hands with holy words. 

Then loue- deuou.ing death-do what he oaie» 
ltis inou"h I may but call ber mine. 

Frt. Thefe violent delights haue violent elides, 
And in their triumph didrkc fier and powder •. . 

Which as they kille confume. The fweeteft honey 
JslpatWbme in hisownc deiicioufnefle, 

And in the tafte confoundes the appetite. 

Therefore loue moderately, tong loue doth lo, 
Toofwiftaniues.as tardie as tooflowc. 

Enter\\}X\zt» 

Here comes the Lady ,Oh fo light a foot© 

Will nere weare out the euerlafting flint, 

A lou may beftride the goflamours. 

That > dele s in the wanton fommer ayre. 

And yet nor fall,fo light is v a nitie. 

ju. Goodeuentomyghoftlycon r eflbro 

Fri. Romeo (hall thanke thee daughter for vs botk 
jtt. As much to him,ejfe is his thankes too much* 
Ro, Ah Ivhet, if die meafure of thy toy 
Be heapt like mine, and that thy skill be more 
To blafon it, then fiveeten with thy breath 
This neighbour ay re and let rich muficke tongue, 
Vofold the imigind happines that both 
Receiue in eithcr,by this deare encounter. 

In. Conceit more rich in matter then mwordst 
Brags of his fubftance.not ofornament, 

They are but beggci s that can count their worth, 
B.ut my true loue is growne to fuch excefle, 

I cannot fum vpfutn of halfe my wealth. 

Fri. Come, come with me,andwewill snake fliort 
For by your leaucs.you {hall not (lay alone, (workeu 
Till holy Church incorporate two in one. 
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The mofllamentahle Tragedfc 

Enter Mercutk> 5 BenuolkM»d men. ■ 

Sett, I pray thee good Mercntio kts retire. 

The day is hot, the Capets abroad : 

And if we meetc we (hall not feape a brawle, for now thefe hoe 
dates, is the mad blood ftirring. 

Mer. Thou art like one of thefe felIowes,that when he enter* 
the confines ofaTaucrne, claps me his fword vpon the table, 
and fayes, God fend me no need of thee : and -by the operation 
of the fecond cup, draws him on the drawer, when indeed there 
is no need. 

Ben, Am I like fuch a fellow? 

<~Mer. Come, come, thou art as hot a Iacke in thy moode a* 
any in Italie : and adoone mouedtobc moodic , and afloone 
jnoodie to be moued. 

Ben. And what too? 

Men. Nay and there were two fuch , we fhould hatie none 
Ihortly , for one would kill the other : thou,why thou wilt 
quarell with a man that hath a haire more, or a haire leil'e in hi* 
beard, then thou haft : thou wilcquarell with a man for cracking 
Nuts, baaing no other reafon.but becaufe thou haft hafel eyes :■ 
what eye,butfuch-an eye wold fpie out fucha quarrel? thy head 
ssasfullofquarelles, as an egge is full of meate , arid yet thy 
bead hath bene beaten as addle as an egge for quarellirig: thon 
haft quarcld with a man for coffing in the ftreete , becaufe liee 
hath wakened thy dogge that hath laine afleep in the fun. Didft 
drou not fall out with a taylor for wearing his new doublet be- 
fore Eafter,witli another for tyinghis new ihooes witholde ri- 
band, and yet thou wilt turer me from qUarellmgi 

Ben. And I were fo apt to quafell as thou art, any man fhould 
buy the fee-fimple of my life for an houre and a quarter. 

Men. The fee-fimple, ofimple. 
i Enter T ybak,Petruchio, andothers.' 

Ben. By my head here comes the Capulets, 

Mer. By imy hecle I care not. 

^ Tybalt. Follow me clofe,for 1 will fpeake to them. 
f&atlemen^Good de%a vrctrd with one ofyotft. 

. Mw. 



of Borneo and TuTiet. 

Men. And but otie word with one of vs,coupIeit with fome- 
thing,makcita word and a blowe. , , 

Ttb. Y ou fhall find me apt inough to that fir, and you wil giue 
me occafion. , 

CWercu. Could you not take fome occafion without gi- 
Bing? 

Tyb. CMercutio , thou confotteft with Romeo . 

Men. Confbrt,what doeft thou make vs MinftreW and thou 
make Minftrels of vs,lookc to hear nothing but difeords: heercs 
my fiddlefticke,hecres that fliall make you daunce:zounds con* 
fort. . . . y!i ;> ::l ." - _• 

Ben. We talke here in the publike haurit of men >ji 
E ither withdraw vnto fome priuate place. 

Or rcafon coldly ofyour grceuanccs: 

Or clfe depart, here all eyes gaze on vs. 

Mer. Mens eyes were made to looke, and let them gaze, 

I wall not budge for no mans pleafure I. 

Enter .Romeo. 

Tyb. Well peace be with you fir, here comes my man* 

Men. Butilebehangdfirifheweareyourliucrie: 

Marrie go before to field, heele bc your follower. 

Your worfhip in that fenfe may call him mail. . v 

Tyb. Romeo the loue I beare thee, can affoord 
No better termethjen thisithou art.a villain.c. 

Ro. Tybalt the reafon that I haue fo loue thee. 

Doth much excufe the appertaining rage 

To fuch a greeting : villairie am I none. 

Therefore farewell, I fee thou knoweft me nor, 

_ Toy, this fliall not exeuft the injuries 
That thou baft done me,therefore turne and draw* 

Ro. J do proteft Iflcucr irriuried thee, 

Butlpue thee better then thon canft deuife; 

1 ill thou (halt know the reafouofmy loue, . h > 

And io good Capulet, which namertendeii 
As dearely as mineowncjbefatisficdi tu : 

Met. Ocalmcjdillxjnourablejvilefubmiffionr 
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The mofttammtabk Tmgcdk' 

&flh (rucatko'r. arriesitaway, 

T*balt, you ratcatcher, will you wa k c? 

: T*k- What wouldfl: thou haue with me? . V 
M. Good King of Cats, ncthmgbutoneofyournineliucj; 
th 1 1 meant to make bo W A-ichall , and a* you fhattvfe thee 
hereafter dhe beate the red of the eight. Wil l you plucke you* 
fword out of hisfiikher by the euretfahake hatte, Icaitromebt 
about V )Ui cues ere it be out. 

Tib: l am fen- you. 

Rom. Gentle put thy Rapier vp. - - ' 

AVer. Come fir, y cur Paifado. 1 

Rom. Draw 5fK«o2w,beate downe their weapons* 
Gentlemen, for fhame forbeare this outrage, 

Ttba.lt fJMercutto, the Prince exprefly hath 
Forbid this bandy ing in Verona ftrcctes, 

HoklTy^good OiVermtio. v /--v. 
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xAveay Tybalt. 



Mer. Iamhu't. 

A plague a both houfes,! am fped, ' «•< 

Is he gone and hath nothing. 

Ben. What art thou hurt? " J ^ ■ 

tJMer I, I,a feratch.a (cratch marrie tis inoUgh, 

Where is my Pagefgo villaine,fctcha Surgion. 

Ro. Courage man^hc hurt cannot be much. 

AVer. No us not fo deepe as a well , nor fo wide as a( 
doorc.but tisinough, twill ftrueraske for me totttorrow,ai)dyott 
(hall finde me a graue man. I am peppered I wai rant , for this 
world ,a plague a" both your houfes, founds a dog, a rat, a moufe, 
a cat,to (cratch a man to death: a braggart, a rogue , a viWame, 
th rt fights by the book of ai ithnaabek, why the deulecatue you 
betweene v:?I was bu’t vndcrymfravmc. 

Ro. 1th .right ah foftheBeft. 

^Mer. Jr.clpc me into fomehoufe BermHo^ 
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efftomeo and Iultet T 

Orl flufl faint, a plague a both yoor hbufe&m>i a 
They hauemade wormes meate ofnj#}uorij iiob 
T haue it^nd fbiindly, to your houfes, 

his Gentleman the Princes 
My very friend hath got this mortal! hfcrt orhu 
In my behalfe, my reputation (hirfcfoA v.h ro/1 
With Tybalts (launder, Tybalt that an houre 
Hath bene my Cozen, O fweete Iulrn, : : 

Thy bewtie hath made me effeminate, . v. v W\ 

And in my temper foftned valours ftcelc*: 

or - v--- .i-c; aril •jtcr:"*. 
^nrBenuolio.* 

. >:a. • ciil? <o^st?nr>rT i> t M cinv . 

Ben. O %ome», Romeo ^>T3atLMer cut io Is dead, if*. • 

That galianr fpirit hath afpir ? d th- Cfowdes, jj , 

Which to^Wan«lybete<Mfe«^^^H^A/ rv: r, . v .«& 

Ar.This dayesblacke fate,on modaies dotlvcfcpcd. 

This but begins*, thewo ether$muft end. _ 

Ben . Here comes the furious Tybalt backe againe* 

Ro. He gan in triumph and LMerctttio flaine*^. ■ ; ; 

Away to heaucn,rcfp: Ctjuel efiitip,, *J 
And fier a»(d iuriejbc my condull now, •= ; ! 

Now Tybalt take the villaine backe againe* j., ; , . 

Thathtefhougaueftme,for A/'wwtwafoule j . 1 - 
Is but a little way aboue our heads, iaxtfVc:: :-4 : A it; ' 

Staying for thtnccoikeepe himfeompanie : ;i | { j ; p . 

Either thou ot I, or.b^hjrouflgoreii tth him. , . . >r J : • T / . 

Zy.Thou wretched boy that didft cofort him here> 

Shalt with him hence; 

Ro. 1‘ his fhall determine that. 

They Fight. Tibaiit f*lles+ 

Ben. Romeo, awzyb.s gone ; , | ; vi 

The Citizens are vp,ano T^^r^Iaine, 

Stand not amazed, the Prince wil dpojne theedeathf 
If thou art takenjhencc he gout away t 
3®- - * O 
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The mjf lamentable Tj'agccBe 

%o. O I am fortunes fool*. 

Wbydoftthoaftay* • ; < i - ' 

• t \ Exit Ro meo, 1 

. Enter Citizens. 

C»«<. WHck way ran lie that - » .1 

Tybalt that routhercrj'l^^ftway ran he? 

Ben. There lies that Tybalt: 

Citi. Vpfir,go with the: 

I charge thee in the Prind^ltolfte^fety. "-><0 iiil 

Enter Prince, oldeMomtagiCiC»p\i\it t i! -n • : f 
■their witiejand-ak* > b:mi iw - vc|i* : Jtj 

-- Erin. Where are the vile beginners of this fray? 

Ben. O Noble Prince, 1 cah chfcotfet alii 
The vnluckie mannage of this fatall brail, 

There lies the tnanflairie by young ') 

That flew thy kifmah/braiie titfiet'Mio. j u .. i ; 

Cofu. fVi^ Tybxmm-Cotito,® my brothers chiMj i r! ; V 
O Prince, O Cdzirrii bti&tadi OthcfbloWisIfiW ' 

Of my dearc ktfman, Prince asthou art truei 
Tor bloud of ours,fhead bloud of Mountague. 
OCozin,Cozinv ; - 11 _ ~ ■ 

Prin. Benuolio, who beganthis bloudiefray? -< ‘ ,rf ' * v - . . 
tfo».7)A*/*hereflain,$h<^ r> hrh ' 

Romeo that (poke him faire,' bid him bethinke t v 7fYv->v4 

How nice thcquarcll ; was,and vrgd withall 
Your high difpleafurc all this vttcred, >v ’ '■ n.\ i. 

With gentle breath, caimjbok,kfteeshumblybowe<l r <«»«? 
Could not take trucewiihibe^Ytttlly fplecne i i 

Of Tybalt dcaft tb ! pe'aciibuf thatbfc tilts 
With piercing fleele at bold Merctttios breafty . 

Who all as hot, turnes deadly poynt to poynt, L . > : 

And with a Martiall fcoi;ne>with onc hand beates 
Cold death afide,and with the otherfimds : :r-t u ,-. .w 

It backe to 7y^/r,vvhofe dexterities onr./ ' i •• sill 

Retorts iifRomeo he tries alotid. 

Hold friends, friends partem! fwifterihen his tongue, 

n ^ ' > P* 
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of Borneo and Juliet. 

His a^ed arme beates downe their fatall poynts. 

And twixt them rufhes, vnderneath whofc arrae. 

An enuiousthruft from Tybalt fat the life 
Of flout Mercutio, and then Tybalt fled. 

But by and by comes backe to %omeo, 

Who had but newly entertaind rcuenge. 

And toote they go like lightning,for ere I 
Could draw to part them, was flout TybaU flame: 

And as he fell, did Romeo turnc and flie, 

This is the truth, or let Bemtolio die. 

Ca. JVi. He is a kifman to the CMomtague, 

Affe&ion makes him falfe, he fpeakesnot true: 

Some twentie ofthern fought in this blackc flrife. 

And all thofe twentie could but kill one life. 

I beg foY Iufticc which thou Prince muft giuc: 

B. omeo flew Tybalt ,Romeo muft not liue. 

Prin. Borneo flew hirn,he flew JHercutio, 

Who now the price of his deare bloud doth owe. 

Captt. Not Romeo Prince,hc was Mercutios friend. 

His fault concludes, but what the law fbould end, 

The life oiTybalt. 

Prin. Arid for that offence, - 

Immediately we do exile him hence: 

I hauean intereft in your hearts proceeding: 

My bloud for your rude brawles doth lie a bleeding* 

But ile amerce you with fo ftrong a fine, 

Thatyou (hall all repent the lo fie of mine. 

It will be deafe to pleading and excufes, 

Nor teares, nor prayers fhall purchafe out abts es<= 

Therefore vfe none, let Romeo hence in haft, 

Elfe when he isfound,that houre is hislafl. 

Beare hence this body, and attend our will, 

Mercie but murders, pardoning thofe that kill. 

Exit* 

) Enter Iulict alone. 

Gallop apace, you fierie footed^ftecdcs$ Tovvafdft 
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Tf>e moft lamentable Tr age die 

Towards Phoebus lodging, fuch 



i owaras rnoseus lodging.luch a wagoner 
As That tan would whip you to the weft, 

A nd bring in clowdic night immediately. 

Spread thy clofe curtaine loue- performing night. 
That runnawayes eyes may wincke,and Hornet 
Lcape to thefe armcs,vntalkt of and vnfccnc, 

Louers can fee to do their amorous rights. 

And by their owne bcwtie$,or if leue be blind. 

It beft agrees with night, come ciuill night, 

T hou fober futed matron all in blacke. 

And learne me how to loofc a winning match, 
Plaidefor a paire offtainlefle maydenhoods. 

Hood my vnmand bloud bayting in my cheekes. 
With thy blacke mantle,till ftrange loue grow bold, 
Tbinke true loue afted (imple modeftier 
Come night, come Romeo^ come thou day in night. 
For thou wilt lie vpon the winges of night. 

Whiter then new fnow vpon aRauens backe: 

Come gentle night, come lcuing black browd nighty 
Giue me my %omeo > and when I fha’ldic, 



Take him and cut him out in little ftarr es, 
And he will make the face of heauen fo fine. 
That all the world will be in loue with ni-^ht^ 
And pay no worlhip to the ganfh Sun. ° 

O I hauc bought the manfion ofa loue,. 

But not poflTft it, and though I am fold* 

Not yet enioyd,fo tedious is this day, 

As is the nkht before fome feftiual L 



_,ht before fome feftiuall. 

To an impatient child that hath new robes 
And may not wcare chem.O here comes my Nurfci 

Enter Nttrfc with cork. 

And (he brings newes, and euery tongue that fpeaks 
But Romeos name, fpeakes heauenly eloquence : 
Now Nurfe, what newesfwhathaft thou there. 

The. cords that %omo,b id thee fetch* 
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of^omedandMef. 

N»r. 1,1, the cords. , , 

/#. Aymcwhat newsf why doftthou wnngthy hadsf 
Nur, A weraday ,hees dead, hecs dcad,hccs dead. 
We are vndone Lady, we are vndone. 

Alack the day,hccs gone, bees kild,he« dead, 

/«. Can heauen be fo enuious J 
Nur. Romeo can, 

Though heauen cannot. O Romeo } Romeoy 
Who euer would haue thought it Romeo! 

7#.\Vhat diuell art thou that doft torment me thus? 
This torture fliould berored in difmall hell, 

Hath Romeo flame himfelfe* fay thou but I, 

And that bare vowell I fliall poyfon more 
Then the death arting eye of Cockatrice, 

I am not I, if there be fuch an I. 

Or thofc eyes {hot, that makes thee anfwere I s 
If he be flainc fay I ,or if not,no. 

Briefe, founds, determine my weale or wo. 

Nur. I faw the wound, I fa w it with mine eyes, 
God fauc the roarke.here on his manly breft, 

A piteous coarfe,abloudie piteous coarfe. 

Pale, pale as allies, all bedawbdein bloud. 



All in goarc bloud,I founded at the fight. 
lu.O break my hart, poore banckrout breakat once & 
To prilon eyes,nerc lookc on libertie. 

Vile earth too earth refigne,end motion here. 

And thou and Romeo prefle on heauie beare. 

Nur. O Tybalt, Tybalt, the beft friend I had, 

O curteous Tybalt, honed Gentleman, 

That euer 1 lhould Iiueto fee chcc dead. 

In, What ftorme is this that blowcs fo contraries 
Is Romeo flaughtredf and is Tybalt dead? 

My dcareft Cozen, and my dearer Lord* 

Then dreadfull T rumpet (bund the gencralldoome. 
For who is liuing,if thofe two arc gone# 








Nur. Tybalt is gone and Romeo banifhed, 

"Romeo that kild him he is banifhed. 

Iuli. O Qo^ciiA Romeos hand {head Tibalts bloud? 
It did.it did, alas the day.it did* 

Nur. Oferpent heart hid with a flowring face. 

In. Did euer draggon keepe fo faire a Cauef 
Bewtifull tirant, fiend angelicall : 

Rauenous douefeatherd raue.wolutfhraucning lambj, 
D cfpifed fubftancc of diuineft ihowe: 

Iuft oppofite to what thouiuftly feem’ft, 

A dimme faint, an honourable villain e : 

O nature what hacift thou to do in hell 
When thou didft bower the fpiritofafiend. 

In mortal! paradife of fuch fweete flefh ? 

Was euer bocke containing filch vile matter 
S o faircly bound? 6 that deceit fhould dwell 
In fuch a gorgious Pallace. 

Nur. Thercs no truft.no faith, no honeflic in men. 
All periurde.all foXworne,all n3Ught,all diflcmblers. 
Ah wheres my manfgiue me fome Aqua-vitae: 

Thefc griefsjthefe woes, thefe fprrows make me old,, 
Shame come to Romeo, 

Iu. Bhflerd be thy tongue 
For fuch a wifh.he was not borne to fhamc: . 

V pon his brow' fhame is afham’d to fit: 

For tis a throane where honour may be crownd 
Sole Monarch of the vniuerfal earth. 

0 what a bead was I to chide at him? 

Nur. Wil you fpeak wel of him that kild your cozint 
Iu. Shall I fpeake ill of him that is my husband? 

Ah poormy lord, what tongue fhal fmooth thy names 
When I thy three houres wife haue mangled it* 

But wherefore villaine didft thou kill my Cozin ? 
That villaine Cozin would haue kild my husband: 
Backc foolifh teares.backe to your natiue fpiing, 
Your tr ibutaiie drops belong to woe, 
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oftymeoandUet, 

Which you miftaking offer vp to ioy, • 

Mv husband lmcs that 7)W*would haue flame, 

And Tybalts dead that would haue Haiti my husband : 

AH this is comfort, wherefore weepe I then i 
Some-word there was,worfer then Tybalts death 
That murdred me, I would forget it fame* 

But oh it preftes to my memorie. 

Like damned guiltie deeds to finaers mindcs, 

Tybalt is dead and Romeo banifhed: 

Th^ banifhed, that one word banifhed, 

Hath flairie ten thoufand Tybalts-.Tybalts death 
Was woe inough if it had ended there : 

Or if fower woe delights in fellowfhip, 

And needly willbcranckt with other griefes. 

Why followed not when (he faid Tybalts dead. 

Thy father or thy mother.nayorboth, 

Which moderne lamentation might haue moued. 

But with a reateward following T y baits death, 

Romeo is banifhed :to fpeake that word, 

Is father, mother ,Tybalt,%omeo,/uliet, 

All flaine, all dead: Romeo is banifhed, 

There is no end, no limit, meafure bound,: 

In that words death.no words can that woe found. 

Where is my father and rny mother Nurfc? 

Nur. Weeping and waylingouer Tybalts courfc. 

Will you go to them i I will bring you thither. 

7«.Wafh they his wounds with teares? mine fhall be 
When theirs are dric.for Romeos bamfhment. (fpent, 

Takevp thofecordcs, poore ropes youarcbcguilde, 

Both you and 1 for Romeo is exilde: 

He made you for a.highway to my bed, 

But I a maide,die maiden widowed. 

Come corses, come Nuife,ileto rny wedding bed,, 

And death not Romeo y vekc. my maiden head. 

Nur. Hietoyourchamber,llefinde Romeo 
T o comfort you, I wot well where he is: 

4 . G 3 Harke 
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Harke ye, your Romeo will be here at night, 

He to him.he is hid at Lawrence Cell. 

In. O find him,giuc this ring to my true Knight, 
And bid him come, to take his laft farewell. 

Enter Frier and Romeo. 



Exit, 



Fri. Romeo come forth, come forth thou fcarcfull man, 
Affli&ion is enamourd of thy parts: 

And thou art wedded to calamitie. 

Ro. Father what ncwes?what is the Princes doomed 
What forrow craues acquaintance at my hand. 

That I yet know not? 

Fri. Too familiar 

Is my de are fonne with fuch fowre companie? 

I bring thee tidingsof the Princes doomc. 
ifoWhat lefle then doomesday is the Princes doomc l 
Fri. A gentler iudgement vanifht from his lips. 

Not bodies death, but bodies banifliment. 

Rom. Ha, banifliment? bcmercifull, fay death: 

For exile hath more terror in his looke. 

Much more then death, do not fay banifliment. 

Fri. Here from Verona art thou banifhed: 

Be patient, for the world is broad and wide. 

Ro. There is no world w ithout Verona walls. 

But purgatorie, torture, hell itfclfe: 

Hence baniflied, is blaniflit from t he world. 

And worlds exile is dcath.Then banifhed. 

Is death, miftermd, calling death baniflied. 

Thou curft my head off with a golden axe. 

And fmileft vpon the ftroke that murders me. 

Fri. O deadly fin, 6 rude vnthankfulncs, 

Thy fault our law calls d cat li.but the kind Prince 
T aking thy part.hath ruflit afidc the law. 

And turnd that blacke word death to banifliment. 



Till* 




of Borneo and Juliet 

This is deare mercie,and thou feeft it not. 

Ro. Tis torture and not mercie,heauen is here 
Where Juliet liues, and euery cat and dog, 

And litlc moufe, euery vnworthy thing 
Liue here in heauen,and may looke on her. 

But Romeo may not.More validitic. 

More honourable Rate, more courtfliip liues 
In carrion fliej,then 'Romeo: they may fcaze 
On the white wonder of deare Ittliets hand. 

And ftcalc immortall blcflingfrom her lips. 

Who euenin pure and veflall modeflie 
Still blufli,as thinking their owne kifles fin. 

This may flyes do, when I from this muft fiie. 

And fayeft thou yet, that exile is not deaths 
But Romeo may not,hcis banifhed. 

Flies may do this,but I from this raufl flie: 

They are freemcn,but I am baniflied^ 

Hadft thou no poyfbn mixf,no fliarpe ground knife* 

No fudden mcane of death, though nerefo meant. 

But banifhed to kill me.Baniflied. 1 

0 Frier,thc damned vfethat word in hell: 

Howling attends it, how haft thou the heart 
Being a Diuine,a ghoftly ConfcfTor, 

A fin obfolucr,and my friend profeft, 

To mangle me with that word banifliedf 
Fri. T hen fond mad man, hearc me a little fpeakeJ 
Ro. O thou wilt fpeakc againe of banifliment. 

Fri. lie giue thee armour to keepe off that word 1 , 

Aducrfiries fweete milke, Philofophie, 

1 o comfort thee though thou art banifhed. 

_ banifhed?hang vp philofophie, 

Vnlefic Philofophie can make a Iuliety 
pifplant a townc,reuerfe a Princes doome. 

It helpes not, it preuailcs not.talke no more. 

tk then 1 fee, that mad man hauc no caress 

ttould they whenthat wifo menhauenoeyw. 
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Themojl lamentable Tragedk 

fri. Let me difpute withtheeofthy eftate. 

2?o.Thou canft not fpeak of that thou doit not feek, 

Wert thou as young as l Juliet thy loue, 

Anhoure but married {Tybalt murdered, 

Doting like me, and like me baniihed. 

Then mightefl: thou fpeake, 

Thenmightft thou teare thy hayre, 

' And fall vpon the ground as I do now. 

Taking the meafure of an vnmadegvaue. 

Enter Nurje,and knocks- 

Fri. Arife one kholktjgood Romeohiac thy lelrCo 
Ro. Not I , vnleife the breath of hartfteke groncs, 

Myft-like infold me from the fcarch of eyes. 

They knocks- . 

Fri. Hark how they knock(whofe there) R omeo arife, 

Thou wilt be taken, ftay a while, ftandvp. 

Sind knocks ' - ' - 

Run to thy ftudie by and by , Gods witt 

What fimplenesis this 5 1 come,l come. 

Knocks- ■ 

Who knocks fo hard ? whece come you? whats your way? . 

Enter Nurp, . ' ;c f 

Nut . Let me come in,and you ihal know my errant. t ■ ; * 
1 come frqm Lady luliet. 

Fri. Welcomethen. 

Nur. O.holy Frier, O tell me holy Frier, 

Whcresmy Ladyes LordJwheres Romeo ? p, ? ; 

Fri. There on the ground, i.a;:''* ; 

With his ownc tcares made drunke. 

Nur. O he is euen in my miftrefle Cafe, 

Juft in her cafe. O wofull fimpathy: 

Pitiousprediccament,puenfo lies fne, ; . 

Blubbring and weeping jweepingand blubbnng, 

Stand vp.ft and vp,ftandand you be a man, pr , - 

For Iuhets fake, for her fake rife and ftand: 

Why fhould you fall into fodeepe an Q. ? , 

Rom, Natfe. A * r * A 
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of Borneo and Met. 

< Nur- Ah fir, ah fir, deaths the csd of all. 

Ro. Spakeft thou of Iu/ietrhow is it with her? 

Doth not fhc thinke me an old murtherer, 

Now I hauc ftaind thcchildhood of our ioy , - 

With bloud remoucdjbut little from her ownc? 

Where is fhe?and how doth fhefand what fayes 
JMyconccaldLady toourcanceldlouc# 

Nur. Ohfhe fayes nothing fir, but weeps and weeps, 

And now falls on her bcd,and then ftarts vp, 

And Tybalt calls, and then on Romeo cries, 

And then downe falls againe. 

Ro. As if that name ftiot from the deadly lcucll of a gun. 

Did murtherher, as that names curfed hand 
Murderd her kinfman.Oh tell me Frier, tell me, 

Jn what vile part of this Anatomie 

Doth my name lodge?Tcllinc that I may facke 

The hatefull manfion. 

Fri. Hold thy defpetate hand: 

Art thou a manfthy forme cries out thou art: 

Thy teares are womanifh, thy wild a&s deuotc 
The vnreaConable func of a beaft . 

Vnfecmely woman in a feemingman. 

And ilbefeemtng beaft in feemingboth. 

Thou haft amaz’d me. By my holy order, 

1 thought thv difpofition better temperd. 

Haft thou fbine Tybalt i wilt thou fley thy felfe* 

And fley thy Lady, that in thy life lies. 

By doing damned hate vpon thy felfe? 

Why rayleft thou on thy birthfthe heauen and earthi 
Since birth, and heauen, and earth all three do meet. 

In thee at once, which thou at once vvouldft loofe. 

Fie, fie, thou fliameft thy ftiape,thy loue, thy wit. 

Which like a Vfurer aboundft in all: 

And vfeft none in that true vfe indeed, 

Which fhou'.d bedeckc thy fhapc,thy loue, thy wit: 

Thy Noble flhape is but a forme of waxe, 

H ' Diverting 
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71)6 mfi lamentable Trageik 

Digrefong from the valour ofanian, 

Thy deare louefwornebut hollow periurie. 

Killing that loue which thou hafl vowd to chcrifo, 

Thy wit, that ornament ,to foape and loue, 

Mifoapenin theconduft of them both: 

Like powder in a skilleffe fouldiers flaske. 

Is fetafier by thine owne ignorance, 

And thou difmembred with thine owne defence, 

W hat rowfc thee man, thy Iuliet is aiiue, 

For whofe deare fake thou waft but lately dead. 

There art thou bappi s&ybalt would kill thee, 

But thou fleweft Ttbalt, there art thouhappie. 

The law that threatned death becomes thy friend, 

And turnes it to exile, there art thou happic. 

A packe of bleflings light vpon thy backc, . 

Happincs courts thee in herbeft array. 

But like a mifoaued and fullen wench, 

Thou puts vp thy fortune and thy loue : 

Take heede,take hcedeior fuch die miferable; 

Go get thee to thy loucas was decreed, 

Afccnd her chamber, hence and comfort her: 

But looke thou ftay not till the watch be fet, 

For then thou canft not pafte to Mantua, 

Where thou {halt Hue till we can find a time 
T o blaze your marriage, reconcile your friends. 

Beg pardon ofthe Prince and call theebacke, 

Withtwcntie hundred thoufand tiroes more ioy 
Then thou wentft forth in lamentation. , 

Go before Nurfe, commend me to thy Lady, 

And bid her haften all the houfe to bed. 

Which heauie for row makes them apt vnto, . 

Romeo is corrtming. 

Nur. Q Lord,! could haue ftaid here all the night, 

T o hear e good counfell , oh what learning is ; . 

My Lord-, i!e tell my Lady you will come. 

Ro, Do fo,and bid my fyyevte prepare to chide. 

Nttr, Here: 
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of horned mdTuHet. 

Mr. Here fir, a Ring foe bid me giue you fits 

Hie you,make haft 3 for it growes very late. 

r R g, How well my eomfort is reuro’d by this. 

■pri.Go hece, goodnight, & here ftands al your ftatc: 

Fither be gone before the watch be let, 

Or by the breake of day difguife from hence, 

Soiourne inCftfantuajlc find out your man, 

And he foall fignifie from time to time, 

Eucry good hap to you, that chaunces here: 

Cm 2 me thy hand,tis latc,farewell, goodnight* 

Ro. But that a ioy paft ioy calls out on me, 

It were a griefe,fo briefeto part with thee : 

Farewell. „ _ 

Exeunt* 

Enter old Capul tt Jots wife and Paris. 

Ca. Things haue falne out fir fo vnlnckily, 

That we haue had no time to moue our daughter, 
Looke you, foe lou’d her kinfman Tybalt dcaxely 
And fo did I. Well we were borne to die- 
Tis very latc,foeelc not come downc to night: 

1 promife you,but for your companie, 

I would haue bene a bed an hourc ago. ^ 

Paris. Thefe times of wo affoord no times to wooes 
Madam goodnight, commend me to your daughter. 

La. I will,and know her mind early to morrow. 
To night foecs mewed vp to her heauincs. 

fo. Sir Taris J. will make a defperate tender 
Of my childes loue:I thinke foe will me ruldc 
In all rcfpe&s by me may more, I doubt it not. 

Wife go you toiler ere you go to bed, 

. Acquaint her here, of my fonne Tarts loue, 

And bid her,tnarke you me* on wendfday next. 

But foft,what day is this? 

Pa. Monday my Lord. 

Ca. Monday, ha ha,well wendfday is too foone, 

A thutfday let it be,a thurfday tell her 

H 2 







She 






Ill 



p>* 



The moft lamentable TrageSe 

She fhall be married to this noble Earle; 

Will you be ready ?do you like this haftc? 

Well.keepe no great ado, a friend or two. 

For harke you (If bait being flaine fo late, 

It may be thought we he'd him carelefly 
Being our kinfmanjf we reueil much; 

Therefore weele haue fome halfe a doozen friend', 

And there an end, but what fay you to Thurfday? 

Paris. My Lord, I would that thurfday were to morrow* 

Ca. Well get you gonc,a Thurfday be it then; 

Go you to Iuliet ere you go to bed, 

Prepare her wife.againft this wedding day. 

Farewell my Lord, light to my chamber ho. 

Afore mee,itis fo very late that wee may call it early by and by, 



Goodnight. 



Exeunt* 



Enter Romeo and Iuliet aloft. 

Iu. Wilt thou be goneflt is nor yet neare day ;• 

It was the Nightingale, and not the Larke, 

That pietft the fearefull hollow of thine care. 
Nightly die lings on yond Pomgranet tree, 

Belceue me loue,it was the Nightingale. 

%om. It was the Larke the hcrauld of the morne, 
No Nightingale, looke loue what enuious ftreakes 
Do lace the feueringcloudes in yonder Eaft: 

Nights candles are burnt out, and iocand day 
S tands tipto on the myftie Mountaine tops,, 

I muft be gone and liue.or flay and die. 

In. Yond light is not day light,! know it I: 

It is fome Meteor that the Sun exhale, 

To be to thee this night a Torch-bearer, 

A nd light thee on thy way to Mantua. 

Therefore ftay yet,thou needft not to be gone.- 
%o. Let me be tane,let me be put to death. 

Taro content, fo thou wilt haue it fo. 

Ik fay yon gray is not,the the morning* eye. 
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of Borneo and Juliet 

Tisbut the palereflexof Ctnthm brow. 

Nor that is not the Larke whofe noates do bcate 
The vaultie heauen fo high aboue our heads, 

1 haue more care to ftay then will to go : 

Come death and welcome,/#/**? wills it lo. 

How ift my foule? lets talke it is not day. 

In. It is, it is, hie hence be gone away: 

It is the Larke that fings fo out of tunc, 

Straining harlh Difcords,and vnpleafing Sharpes, 

Some fay, the Larke makes fwcetc Diuifion : 

This doth not fo ; for (he diuideth vs, 

Some lay the Larke and loathed T oad change eyes, 

O now I would they had changd voyces too : 

Since arme from armc that voy ce doth vs affray. 

Hunting thee hence,with Huntfup to the day. 

0 now be gone, more light and light it gtowes, 

Romeo. More light and light, more darke and darkc om 
woes. 

Enter Madame and Nvrje, 

Nur. Madam. 

/«. Nurfe. 

2V#nYour Lady Mother is cumtng to you t chaber. 

The day is broke, be wary,!ookc about. 

Iuh. Then window let day in, and let life out. 

%o. Farewell, farewell, one kifle and He dcfccnd. 

In. An thou gone fo loue, Lord, ay husband,frienda 

1 muft heare from thee cuery day in the houre, 

For in a minute there are many dayes, 

0 by this count I lhall be much ip yea?cs. 

Ere I againc behold my Romeo. 

R om. Farewell: 

1 will omit no opportunity, 

That may conuey my greetings loue to thee. 
it*. O thinkft thou we lhall eucr roeete againe/ 

Rom. I doubt it not, and all thefe woes Hull fetue 
For fweete difeoutfes in our times to come. 

U 3 o 



■i i n 

I : 









i 





meft lament able TranJie 

Ro'.Q God I haue snill diuiningfoule, 

Me thinkes I feethcenow.thou art folowe, 

As one dead in the bottorae of a fombe. 

Either my eve-fight failes,or thou looked pale. 

Rom. And truft roc loue,in my eye fo do you: 

Drie forrow drinkes our bloud. Adue,adue. 

Exit. 

^ Iu. O Fortune, Fortune, all men call thcefickle. 

If thou art fickle, what doft thou with him 
That is rcnowmdfor fai tb?be fickle Fortune: 

For then I hope thou >vi'rt nor kcepc him long* 

But fend him backe. 

Enter Mother. 

La. Ho daughter, are you vp< 

Et, Who id that calls? It is my Lady mother. 

3s fhe not downe folate or vp fo early? 

Whatvnaccudomd caufe procures her hither i 
La. Why how now Iulieti 
In. Madam I am not well.. 

La. Euermore weeping for your Cozens death? 

What wilt thou wadi him from his graue with teares? 

And if thou could (1, thou couldft not make him iiue: 
Therfore haue done/ome griefe diewsmuchof loue. 

But much of grcefe,fhe wes di 11 fome want of wit. 

/ » . Y et let me weepe, for fuch a feeling lode. 

La. So fhall you feele the lode, but notthc friend 
W hich you weepe for. 

In. Feeling fo the lofife, 

J cannot chufe but eucr weepe the friend. 

La. W el gyrle,thou wcepd not fo much for his death, 

As that the villaine liues which flaughterd him. 

/», What villaine Madam? 

La. That fame villaine %omeo. 

In. Villaine and he be many miles a funder : 

God padon,I do with all my heart: 

And yet no man like hc # doth greeue my heart* 

La, That 



Borneo andluliet 

La, That is becaufc the T raytor murderer hues,' 

j u * I Madam from the reach of thefe my hands: 
Would none but I might vengc my Cozensdeath. 

La. We will haue vengeance for it, feare thou not. 
Then weepe no more, He fend to one in Mantua, 
Where that fame bannifht runnagate doth liuc, 

Shall giue him fuch an vnaccudomd dram. 

That he fhall foone kcepc Tybalt companic: 

And then I hope thou wilt be fatisfied. 

In. Indeed I neuer fhall be fatisfied 
With Romeo, till I behold him. Dead 
Is my poore heart fo for a kinfman vext: 

Madam if you could find out but a man 
To bearc a poyfon.I would temper it: 

That Romeo fhould vpon rcceit thereof, 

Soonc fleepe inquire. O how myheart abhors 
Toheare him namde and cannot cqme to him. 

To wreake the loue I bore my Cozen, 

Vpon his body that hath flaughtetd him. 

Mo. Find thou the mea.ns,and lie find fuch a man# 

. But now ilc tell thee ioyfull tidings Gyrle. 

In. Andioy comes well m fuch aneedie time, 

What are they, bcfeech your Lady Chip? 

M. Well,well,thou haft a carefull father child,. 
One who to put t hee from thy heauines, 

Hath forted out a fudden day of ioyy 
That thou expefts not, nor I lookt not for. 

Iu. Madam in happie time, what day is that? 

M .^ Marrie my child, early next Thurfday morne, , 
The gallant. young, and Noble Gentleman, 

The Countie Paris at Saint Teters Church, 

Shall happily make thee there a ioyfull Biidc. 

Iu. Now by S- Peters Church,and Teter too. 

He fhall not make me therca ioyfull Bade. 

I wonder at this haftc,that I muft wed 
Ere he that fhould be husband comes to yvooc ♦’ 
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Tie mojl lain ent able Tragedfe 

I pray you tcH thy Lord and father Madam, 

I will not marrie yet, and when I do, Ifweare 
It (hall be Romeo t w hom you know 1 hate 
leather then Paris, thefe are newes indeed. 

CM. Here comes your father, tell him fo your felfc; 
And fee how he will take it at your hands, n 
Enter Capulet and Nurfe. 

Ca. When the Sun fets, the earth doth drifle dcaw, 
But for the Sunfet of my brothers fonne, 

It rains downright.How now a Conduit girle, What ftill 
Euermore fhowringin one litie body? 

Thou countefaits. A Barkefa Sea, a Wind: 

Fo r ftill thy eyes, which I may call the fca, 

Do ebbe and flowe with tearcs,the Barkc thy body is: 
Sayling in this fait floud, the windes thy fighes, 

Who raging with thy tiiares and they with them, 

W ithottt a fodden calote Will ouer fet 
Thy tempeft tofled body.How noW Wife, 

Haue you deiiucred to her out decree? 

La. I fir, but {he wiUnone.ftiegiiieyou thankes, 

I would the foole were marriedto her graue. 

Ca. Soft take me with you, take me with you wife, 
How will Ihe none? doth (he not giue Vs thanks? 

Is (he not proud?doth fhe not count her bleft, 
Vnworthy as {he is, that we haUe wrought 
So worthy a Gentleman to be her Bride* 

I». Not proud you haue, but thankful thatyou haUcs 
Proud can I neuer be of what I hate. 

But thankfull etten for hate,that is meant loue. 

C?.How,how,howhow',chopt lodgick,whatisthis? 
Proud and l thankeyou,andl thankc you not. 

And yet not proud mirtteffc minion you? 

Thanke me no tharikings,nor proud me no prouds, 
But fettle your fine Ioynts gainft Thurfday next, 

To go with Paris to Saint Peters Chut ch: 

Or I will drag thee on a hutdle thither. 
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of Borneo and Iuliet 

Out you greene ficknelfe carrion,out you baggage, 
You tallow face. 

• La. Fie, fie, what are vou mad? 

Its. Good Father,I befeech you on my knees, 
Hcare me with patience, but to fpeake a word. 

Fa. Hang thee young baggage, difobedient wretch, 
I tell thee what, get thee to Church a Thurfday, 

Or neuer after looke me in the face. 

Spcake not,rcplie not, do not anfwcre me. 

My fingers itch,wife, we fcarce thought vs blcl^ 
That God had lent vs but this onely childc. 

But now I fee this one is one too much. 

And that we haue a curfe in hauing her: 

Out on her folding. 

Nnr. God in hcauen blcffc her: 

You are to blame my Lord to rate her fo. 

Fa. And why my Lady wifdome,hold your tongue, 
Good Prudence fmatter,with yoUr goffips go. 

Nur. Ifpeakcnotrcafon, 

Father, o Godigcden, 

May not one fpeake? 

Fa. Peace you mumbling fool e, 

V tier your grauitie ore a Gofliips bowlc, 

For here wc need it not. 

FFi, You are too hot. 

Fa. Gods bread, it makes me mad. 

Daylight, houie, tide, time, worke.play, 

Alone in companie,ftill my care hath bene 
T o haue her matcht,and li auing now prouided 
A Gentleman of noble parentage, 

Of fair e demeanes,youthfull and nobly liand, 
Stuftasthey fay,with honourable parts, 

Proportiond as ones thought would wi(h a man. 

And then to haue a wretched pulingfoole, 

A whining mammct,in her fortunes tender, 

To anfwere,ilenot wed,I cannot loue: 

I am too young, I pray you pardon me* 

' I 
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The tnofl lamentable TragecTte 

Bu* and you will not wed, ile pardon you. 

Graze where you will, you fhall not houfe with me, 

Looke too’t, thinke on’t, I do not vfe to ieft. 

Thurfday is neare, lay hand on hat t, aduife, 

And you be mine, ile giucyou to my friend, 

And you be not,hang,beg,ftaruc, dye in the facets* 

For by my foule ile nere acknowledge thee, 

Nor what is mine fhall neuer do thee good : 

Trufl too’t,bethinkeyou,ilenot be forfworne. . 

Exits 

It*. Is there no pittie fating in the cloudes 
Thatfccs into the bottome of my greefe ? 

0 fweet ray Mother cart roc not away, 

Delay this marriage for a month, a w eeke, ' 

Or ifyou do not, make the Bridall bed 
In that dim Monument where Ttbalt lies. 

Mo. Talke not to me, for ile not fpeake a word. 

Do as thou wilt, for I haue done with thee. 

Exit. 

lit. O God, oNurfe, how fhall this be preuented? 

My hufaand is on earth, my faith in heaurn, . 

How fhall that faith returne againe to earth, 

V nlefle that husband fend it me from heauen, 

By leauing earth ? comfort me, counfaile me : 

Alack, alack, that heauen flhouU! prafhfe ftratagems 

V pon (o foft a fubieft as my fclfe- 

What fayft thou, haft thou not a word ofioy ? 

Some comfort Nurfe. 

Nur. Faith liere ir is, Romeo is banifhed and all the world to 
That he dares nere come back to challenge vou: (nothing, , 

Or if he do, it needs trtuft be by ft; alth. 

Then fince the cafe fo Hands as now it doth, 

1 thinke it beft. you married with the Countie, 

O hces a louely Gentleman: 

"Romos a difhcloor to him, an Eagle Madam 
Hath not fo greenc, fo quick, fofairean eye 
As Puri* hath, befarow my very hart,. 

% 




of 'Borneo andluliet. 

T chinke You «e happic in this fecond match, 

For it excels your firft,or ifit did not, 

Your fait is dead, or twere as good he were, 

As liuing here, and you no vfe of him. 

lu. Speakft thou from thy heart? 

Nur, And from my foule too,elfc befarew them both 
Ju. Amen. 

Atwell thou haft comforted me maruellcus much, 

Go in.and tell my Lady I am gone, 

Hauing difpleaf'd my father, to Laurence Cell, 

To make confcf$icn,and tohe obfolud. 

Nur. Marric I \vill,andthis is wifely done. 
lit. Auncient damnation^ moft wicked fiend, 

Is it more fin to wifh me thus forfworne. 

Or to difpraifemv Lord with that fame tongue. 
Which fire hath praifdchim with aboue compare, 

So many thoufand times ? Go Counfcllor, 

Thou and my boforoe henceforth fhall be twaine: 
lie to the Frier to know his rcmedic, 

If all clfe fade, my feife haue power to die. 

Exit. 

Enter Trier and Countie Paris. 

Pri On Thurfday fir : the time is very faort. 

Par. My Father Capulet will haue it fo. 

And I am nothing flow to flacke his hafte. 

Pri. Y ou fay you do not know the Ladies minded 
Vneuen is the courfe,! like it not. 

Par. Immoderately faeweepes for Tybalts death, 
And therefore haue I little talke of loue. 

For Venus (miles not in a houfe of teares. 

Now fir, her father counts it daungerous 
That fhc do giue her forrow fo much fway: 

And in his wifedome haftes our marriage. 

To ftop the inundation of her t cares. 

Which too much minded by her fcUc alone 
May be put from her by focietic. 
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t ' The mojl lamentable Tragedie 

Now do you know the reafon of this hafte. 

Fri. I would I knew not why it ihould be flowed* 
Looke fir, here comes the Lady toward my Cell. 

-- -EV<?rIulief. 

Pa. Happily met my Lady and my wife. 
la. T hat may be fir, when I may be a wife. 

Pa. That may be, muft be loue, on Thurfday next. 
In. What muft be fliall be. 

Fri. T hats a eercaine text. 

Par. Come you to make confeflion to this Father l 
la. T o aunfwere chat, I ihould confefle to you. 
Pa. Do not denie to him, that you loue me. 

* M I will confefle to you that I loue him. 

‘Far. So will ye, I am fare that you loue me. 
la. If I do fo, it will be of more price, 

Beingfpoke behind your backe, then to your face; 
Par. Poor foule thy face is much abufde w ith tears, 
la. The teares haue got fmall virftorie by that, A 
For it was bad inough before their fpight. 

Pa. Thou wrongft it more then tears with that report 
la. That is no flaunderfic,wbichis atruth. 

And what I fpake,l fpake it to my face. 

Pa. Thy face is mine, and thou haft flandred it.. 

Ia. It may be fo,for it is not mine o wne. 

Are you at leifur e,holy Father now, 

Or fliall I come to you at cuening Mafle? 

Fri. My leifure femes me penfiue daughter now,. 
M) Lord we muft entreate the time alone. 

‘Par. Godfhield,! Ihould difturbe deuotion, 
lahet, on Thurfday early will I rowfeyee. 

Till then adue, and keepe this holy kifle. 

Exit. 

Ia. O fliut the doore.and when thou haft done fo, 
Come weepe with me, pad hope, paft care,paft help. 

Fri, O luliet I already know thy greefe, 

It ftraines me paft the compafle of my wits, 

I hcare thou muft, and nothing may prorogue it. 



Oa 



of Jtomeo and Juliet. 

On Thurfday next be married to this Counue. 

In. Tell me not Frier, that thou heareft of this, 
Vnlcfle thou tell me, how I may preuent it: 

Ifin thv wifedome thou canft giue no hclpe, 

Do thou but call my resolution wife. 

And with this knife ile helpc it prefcntly. 

God ioynd my hcart,and %omeos thou our hands 
And ere this hand by thee to Romeos feald: 

Shall be the Labell to an other deed, ¥ 

Or my true heart with trecherous reuolf, 

Turne to an other, this fliall iley them both: 
Therefore out of thy longexperienft time, 

Giue me fome prefent counfell,or behold 
Twixt my extreames and me, this bloudie knife ' 
Shall play the vmpeere, arbitrating that. 

Which the commiflion ofthy yeares and art, 

Could to no ifliic of true honour bring: 

Be not fo long to fpcake,I long to die, 

If what thou fpeakft/peake not of remedie. 

Fri. Hold daughter, I do fpie a kind of hope. 
Which craues as defperate an.execution. 

As that is defperate which we would preuent. 
Ifrathcr then to marric Countic Paris 
Thou haft the ftrength of will to ftay thy felfe , 

Then is it likely thou wilt vndertakc 
A thing like death to chide away this fhame, 

That coapft with death, himfclfe to fcape fiom if: 
And if thou dareft,Ile giue thee remedie. 

Ia. Oh bid me leape, rather then marrie P am, 
Fromofrhc battlements ofany Tower, 

Or walke in theeuifh waye$,or bid me lurke 
Where Serpents are: chaine me with roaring Bearcs, 
Or hide me nightly in a Charnel houfe, 

Orecouevd quite with dead mens ratling bones, 

With reckie fhanks and yealow chapels fculls: 

Or bid me go into anew madegraue, 

And hide me with a dead man in his, 

. ' I 3. 
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‘The mo ft lamentable Tragedte 

Things that to heare them told, haue made me tremble. 
And 1 will do it without feare or doubt, 

To liue an vnftaind wife to my fweete loue. 

Fri. Hold then, go home,be merrie,giue confcnt, 

T o mirrie Paru-. wendfday is to morrow, 

To morrow night looke that thou fie alone, 

Let not the Nurfe lie with thee in thy Chamber; 

Take thou this V ioll being then in bed. 

And this diftilling liquor drinke thou off. 

When prefcntly through all thy veines (ball run, 

A cold and drowzic humour:for no pulfe 
Shall keepe his natiue progrefle but furccafe, 

No warmth, no breaft (liall teftifie thou Iiucft, 

The rofes in thy Hps and checkes fhall fade: 

Too many afhes, thy eyes windowes fall; 

Like death when he fhuts vp the day of life. 

Each part depriu’d of fupplc gouernment. 

Shall fliffe and ftarke,and cold appeare like death. 

And inthis borrowedlikencfle of fhrunke death 
Thou (bait continue two and lortie homes. 

And then awake as from a pleafant flcepc. 

N ow when the Bridegroome in the morning comes, 

T o rowfe thee from thy bed, there art thou dead: 

Then as the manner of oyr countric is. 

Is thy beft robes vncoucrcd on the Beere, 

B e borne to buriall in thy kindreds graue: 

Thou (hall be borne to that fame auncient vault. 
Where all the kindred of the Capulets lie, 

In the meane time againft thou (halt awake. 

Shall Romeo by my Letters know our drift. 

And hither fhall he come, an he and 1 
Will watch thy walking, and that very night 
Shall Romeo beare thee hence to Mantua. 

And this fhall freethee from this prefent fharae* 

If no inconftant toy nor womanifb feare, 

Abate thy valour iu the acting it, 
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of Borneo and tuliet. 

ju' t Glue me,giue me,0 tell not me of feare 
Fri. Hold get you gonc,be ftrong and profperolis 
Inthis refolue, defend a Frier with fpecd 
To^r»^with my Letters tothy Lord. 

Iu. Loue giue me ftrength,andftrength fhall hclpe afford: 
farewell deare father. (Exit. 

Enter Father Capulet, Mother, Nurfe t and 
Serving menjwo or three. 

Ca. So many guefts inuite as here are writ, 

Sirrah, go hire me twentie cunning Cookes. ' .... . 

Sn fou fhall haue none ill fir, for ile trie if they can lick their 

How canft thou trie them (o i 

Ser. Marric fir,tis an ill Cooke that cannot lick his owne fin- 
gers ; therefore hec that cannot lick his fingers goes not with 

me fa Go be gone, we fhall be much vnfurnifbt for this time: 
What is my daughter gone to Frier Lawrence! 

Nur. I forfooth. 

Cap. Well, he may chance to do fome good on her, 

A oeeuifh felfewieldhar lottry it is. 

V Enter Iulicr. 

Nur. See where flic comes from fiirift with meric looks. 

Ca. How now my headftrong, where haue you bin gadding? 
Iu. Where I haue learnt me to repent the fin 
Of difobedient oppositions 
To you and your bchefts.and am cnioynd 
By holy Lawrence, to fall proftrate here. 

To beg your pardon, pardon 1 befcech you; 

Henceforward I am euer i ulde by you. 

Ca. Send for the Countic, go tell him of this, 
lie haue this knot knit vpto morrow' morning. 

Iu. I met the youthful! Lord at Lawrence Cell, 

And gaue him what becomd loue I might, 

Notftepping ore the bounds of modefbe. 

Cap. Why I am glad ont,this is wel, ftand vp, 

This is aft ibould be, let me fee the Countic: 
linarricgolfay and fetch him hither. 
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71?e moft lamentable Tragedk 

Noir afore God.this reucrcnd holy Frier, 

Allour whole Cine is much bound to him. 

lu. Nurfe, will you go with me into my Cfofct, 

To hclpc me fort fuch needfull ornaments. 

As you thinke fit to furnifh me to morrow/ 

C JUo, No not till Thurfday, there is timeinough. 

Fa, Go Nut fe,go with hcr,weele to Church to morrow. 

Exeunt. 

Mo. W e fhall be fhort in our prouifion, 

Tis now neare night. 

Fa. Tu(J),I will ftirre about, 

And all things fhall be well, I warrant thee wife: 

Gothou to laliet, helpe todccke vp her, 

He not to bed to night,let me alone: 
lie play the huswife for this once, what ho? 

They are all forth, well I will walke ray felfe 

T o Countie Par it, to prepare vp him 

Againft to morrow, my heart is wondrous light, "* 

Since this fame wayward Gyrle is fo reclaymd. ; 

Exit. 

EnterlulictandNurfe. 
lu. I thofe attires are beft,but gentle Nurfe 
I pray thcc ieaue me to my felfe to night: 

Fori haue need of many oryfons. 

To mouethe heauens to fmilc vpon my ftafe, 

Which well thou knoweft, is croflcandfull of fin* 

Enter LMother. 

Mo. What are you bufie ho?necd you my helpe? 

In. No Madam,we haue culd fuch neceffaries 
As are behoofefoll for our ftate to morrow: 

So plcafeyoudet me now be left alone, 

And let the Nurfe this night fit vp with you. 

For I am fore you haue your hands full all. 

In this fo fodden bufinefle. 



UMo. Goodnight 
o 



Get thee to bed and reft, for thou haft need. 



Exeunt. 

lu. Farewell; 




of Borneo and Tultet. 

jff Farewell, God knowes when we fhall meete againe* 
I haue a faint cold feare thrills through my veines, 

That almotl freezes vp the heate of life: 
lie call thembacke againe to comfort me. 

Nurfe , what fhou'd fhe do here ? 
jyiy difmall feeane I needs muft aft alone. 

Come V toll, what if this mixture do not worke at all? 
Shall I be married then to morrow morning? 

No, no, this fliall forbid it, lie thou there. 

What ilit be a poy fon which the Frier 
Subully hath mimftred to haue me dead, 

Feaft in this marriage he fhould be difhonourd, 

Becaufe he married me before to %omeol ■ 

I feare it is, and yet roe thinks it fhould not, 

For he hath ftillbcnc tried a holy man. 

How if when 1 am laid into the T ombe, 

I wake before the time tha t%omeo 
Com: to redeeme me,theres a fearful! poynt: 

Shall I not then be fttffled in the V ault? 

To whofefoule mouth no healthfome ayre breaths in. 
And there die rtrangled ere my Romeo conics. 

Or if I Iiuc,is it not very like. 

The horrible conceit of death and night, 

Togithev with the terror of the place. 

As in a V aulte,an auncient receptacle. 

Where for this many hundred yeares the bones 
Of all my buried aunceftors arepackt, 

Where bloudie7j^r/r yetbut greencia earth, 

Lies feftring in his fhroude, where as they fay, 

At fomc houres in the night, fpii its refort: 

Alack, alack, is it not like that I 

So early waking, what with loathfomc fmcis. 

And (htikes like mandrakes torne out of the eatth, 

That liuing mortal Is hearing them run mad: 

Oif I walke, fhall I not be dtftraugbt, 

Inuironed with all thefe hidious feares, 

And madly play vvith my forefathers ioynts? 

it-xvFi . IC ' v 
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"The mo ft lamentable Tragedie 

And pluck the. mangled Tybalt from his ftirowde. 

And in this rage with fome great kinfmans bone, 

As with a club dafboutmy defpratebraines. 

O looke,me thinks I fee my Cozins Ghoft, 

Seeking out Romeo that did fpit his body 
Vpon a Rapiers poyntiftay Tybalt, fiayj 
RomeoyT^mso > Rorneo,\xzQxs%Axm\t,\dtxinkc to thee* 
Enter Lady of the houfe and Nurfe , 

Z'rf.Hold take thefe keies & fetch more fpices Nurfe. 
Nnr. They call for dates and quinces in the Paftrie. 
Enter 'old Capulef. 

Ca, Come, ftkr,ftir,ftir,the fecond Cock hath crowed 
The Curphevv bell hath roong,tis three a clock: 

Looke to the baktc rueate$,good Angelica 
Spare not for cod 



Nnr. Go you cot-quwnego. 

Get you to bed, faith youle be ficke to morrow 
For this nights watching. , 

o O 

Ca. No not a whit, what I haue-watcht ere now, 
All night.ibr Idler caufe,and nere bene ficke. 

La. 1 youhauc bene a moufe-hunt in your time. 
But I will watch you frcm fuch watching now. 



Exit Lady and Nur [ti 

Ca, A ieaious hood, a icalous hocd,novv fellow, what is there? 
Ent c-r three or four e with J fits and logs, . 
and Baskets. 

hel. T iiings for the Cooke fir,but I know not ivhaf. 

Ca. Make haft?, make haftefina, fetch drier logs. 

Call Peter, he will fhew thee where they are. 

Eel. Ihaue a head (n rhat will find out logs, 

And neuer trouble Peter {ox the matter. ° 

Ca. Malic and weUfaid,a mer; le horfon,ha, 

Ttvouiiialt bfelpggerhead,gcod father tis da<_ 

^ Play Mujlcke , 

The Countie will be here with muficke ftrai<dit. 

For fo he faid he would, I heare him neare. ° 

Nurfe, wife, what IiOjyvhat Nurfe I fay?. 



Enter 




bffttomeo mdlullet. 

Enter Nurfe, , 

Qo waken Met, go and trim her vp, 

lie go and chat with Ajra,hie, make hafte. 

Make haft, the bridgroome,he is come already, make haft I fey< 
Nur. Miftris, what miftris,/«//>t,faft I warrant her fhe, 

Why Lambe,why Lady, fie you lluggabed. 

Why Loue I fay, Madam, fweete heart, why Bride: 

What not a wo?d,you take your pennyworths now, 

Sleepc for a weeke,for the next night I warrant 
The Countie Paris hath fet vp his reft. 

That you fhall reft but little,God forgiue me. 

Marrie and Amen : how found is (he a fleepe: 

I needs muft wake her : Madam, Madam, Madam, 

I, let the Countie take you in your bed, 

Hecle fright you vp yfaith,will it not be? 

What dreft,and in your clothes, and downe againei? 

I muft needs wake you,Lady, Lady, Lady. 
Alaj,alas,he]pe,helpe,my Lady es dead. 

Oh vvereaday that euer I was borne, 

Some Aqua-vitae ho, my Lord my Lady. 

Mo. W hat noife is here!? 

Nur, O lamentable day. 

Mo, What is the matter? 

Nur. Looke,lookc,ohheauieday/ 

Mo. O me,0 me, my child,my onely life. ] 

Reuiue, looke vp,or I will die with thcc : 

Helpe,helpe,call helpe. 

Enter Father. 

Fa. For ftiame bring Juliet forth,her Lord is come. 

Nur. Shees dcad:deceaft,ftiees dead, alack the day. 

JM, Alack the day, fhces dead, fhees dcad,fhees dead. 

Fa. Hah let me fee her, out alas fliees cold. 

Her bloud is felled, and her ioynts are ftifte : 

Life and thefe lips haue long bene iepavated. 

Death lies on her like an vntimcly froft, 

Vpon the fweeteft flower ofall the field. 

-K 2 Nur . O 




20 30 




60 





100 






190 200 210 220 230 




240 250 260 270 




! . I 



* 






Vi;' 






II i | 

! fl 






file moft lamentable Tragedie 

TJur. O lamentable day/ 

< JP[o. O wofull time/ 

Fa. Death thathath tane her hece to make me waile 
Tie> vp my tongue and will not let me (peake. 

Enter Frier and the Countte. 

Fri. Come, is the Bride ready to go to Church* 

Fa. Ready to go but neuer to rcturnc. 

O fonnc,the night before thy wedding day 
Hath death laine with thy wife.there die lies. 

Flower as Hie was,deflowred by him, 

Death is my l'onne in law, death is my heire, 

My daughter he hath wcdded.I will die. 

And leaue him all life liuing,all is deaths. 

Par. Haue I thought louc to fee this mornings face. 

And doth it giue me fuch a fight as this ? 

Mo. Accurft, vnhappie, wretched hatefull day, :.->h 

Moft miferable hourc that ere time faw. 

In lading labour of his Pilgrimage, 

But one poore one, one poore and louing child. 

But one thing to reioyce and folace in, 

And cfuell death hath catcht it from my fight. 

Nur. O wo^O wofull, wofull, wofull day, 

Moft lamentable day, moft wofullday 
That euer, euer,I did yet bedold. 

O day,0 day,0 day,0 hateful! day, 

Neuer was feenefo blacke a day as this, 

O wofull day,0 wofull day. 

‘Par. Beguild,diuorced, wronged, fpighted .flaine^ 

Moft dctcftable death, by thee beguild, 

By cruell,cruell, thee quite oueithrowne, 

O loue,0 life, not life, but loue in death. 

Fat. Defpifde d 1 1 Ir e fi ed . h at c c! , m;i it i r c! , kik! , 
Vncomfortable time, why canift thou now, 

To rourther.mui thdr, our fokmnitief 
O clnlde,0 childe,my foule and not my childe, 

D ead art thou, alacke my child- is dead, 

And with my child my loves are buried. 

Fri, Peace 



effigmeo and Juliet. 

Tri Peace ho for lhame,confufions care hues not, 

Tn thkc confufions heauen and your felfe 
Had pan in this faire maide.now heauen hath all. 

And all the better is it for the maid: 

Your part in her, you could not keepe from death, 

But heauen keepes his part in etcrnall life, 

The moft vou fought was her promotion, 
for twas your heauen flic flhould beaduanft, 
Andweepeyenow, feeing flic isaduanlt 
Abouc the Cloudes,as high as heauen it felfe. 

O in this loue, you loue your child fo ill. 

That you run mad/eeing that flic is well. 

Shees not well married, that hues married long, 

But Ihecs beft married, that dies married young. 

Drie vp your teares,and flick your Rofemane 
On this faire Coarfc,and as the cuftome is, 

And in her beft array beare her to Church: 

For though feme nature bids vs all lament, 

Yetnatures tearesarereafons merriment. 

Fa. All things thatwe ordained teltiuaii, 

Turne from their office to black Funerall: 

Ourinftrumentsto melancholy bells, 

Our wedding cheare to a fad bunall tcatt: 

Our folemne himnes to fullen dvrges change : 

Our Bridall flowers feme for a buried Coarie: 

And all things change them to the contrane. 

Fri. Sir go you in, and Madam go with him, 

And go fir>*n*,cuery one prepare 
To follow this faire Coarfe vnto her graue; 

The heauens do lowre vpon you for fome ill: 

Moue them no more, by crofting their high wil • 

fxeitnt manet- 

Mufi, Faith we may put vp our pipes and be gone. 

Nur. Honeft goodfcllo wes,ah put vp, put vp, 

For well you know', this is a pitifull cafe. ( 

Fid. I my my troath,the cafe may be amended. ^ 
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The fnoft lamentable Tragedie 

, Enter Will Kemp, 

Veter. Mufitions, oh Mufitions, harts cafe, harts cate, 

O, and you wijl hauc me liae, play harts cafe- , 

Fidler. Why harts eafe? 

Peter. O Mufitions, becaufe my hart it felfe plaies my hartii 

0 piay me fome merie dump to comfort me. (fyjj . 

Altnjlrcls. Not a dump we, tis no time to play now. 

Veter. You will not then? 1 ' 

Minjl. No. 

P eter. I will then giue it yo.u foundly. 

(JMirfl, What will you giue vs? 

Peter. No money on my faith, but the gleeke. 

1 will giue you theMinftrell. 

C JWmJlrel. Then will I giue you the Seruing-creature, 

Peter. 1 hen will 1 lay t he feruing-cieaturfc dagger on your 
I will cary no Crochets, ilere you, He fa <L e 

1 ou, do you note me ? * 

And you re vs, and fa vs, you note vs. 

2. Ujl. Pray you putvpyour dagger, and put out your wit. 

I hen haue at jou with my wir. 

Peter, I will dry- beate you with an yron wit, and put vp my 
Anfwere me like men. (yron d f * 

When griping gnefes the hart doth wound,then mufique with 
her hiuer found. 

Why filuer found, why mufigue,with her filuer found, what fav 
you Simon Catling ? 

Minjl . Mary fir, becaufefiluer hath a fvveet found. 

Peter. Pi ates,wbat fay you Hugh Rehick ? 

2 . M. I fay filuer found, becaufe Mufitions found for filuer, 

- -eter. Prates to, what fay you lames found poft i 

3 . AP. faith I know not what to Cay. 

Peter. Oi cry you mercy, you are thefinger. 

I will fay for you, it is mufique with her filuerfound, 

Becaufe Mufitions haue no gold fpr founding : 

Then Mufique with her filuerfound with fpeedy helpdoth 
lend redreue. * 

Exit. 

Minjl, 
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of (Romeo and Juliet. 

tjtfin. Whatapeffilentknaueisthisfame ? 

M. 2 Hang him lack, come weele in hcre.tarrie for the mour- 

pcrs,and flay dinner. 




Exit. 



Enter Romeo. 

Re. If I may trufl: the flattering truth of fleepe, 
jVIy dreames prefage fome ioyfull newes at hand, 

My bofomes L. fits lightly in his throne : 

And all this day an vnaccuftomd fpirit, 

Lifts me aboue the ground with chearfull thoughts, 

3 dreamt my Lady came and found me dead, 

Strange dreame that giues a deadman leaue to thinke, 
And Breathd filch life with kilfes in my lips, 

That I reuiude and was an Emperor. 

Ah me, how fweete is loue it felfe polled 
When but loues Iliad owes are fo rich in ioy. 

Enter Romeos man. 

Newes from Verona, how now Ba/thazer., 

Doft thou not bring me Letters from the Frier? 

How doth my Lady, is my Father well: 

How doth my Lady Miet -that 1 aske againe, 

For nothing canbeiliiflhebewell. 

eMan. Then fhe is we 11 and nothing can be ill, 

Her body fleepesin Capets monument, 

And her immortall part with Angels Hues. 

Ifawher laid lowe in her kindreds vault, 

And prefently tooke pofte to tell it you : 

0 pardon me for bringing thefe ill newes. 

Since you did leaue it for my office fir, 

Rom. Is it in fo? then I denieyouflarres. 
Thouknowefl: my lodging, get me inkeand paper. 
And hire poft hoifes ,1 will hence to night, 

CMan. I do befeech you fir, haue patience: 

Your lookes are pale and wilde,anddo import 
Some mifaduenture. 

Po. Tufh thou art deceiu’d, . 

Uauemc,anddo the thing I -bid thce do. 
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The mojl lamentable TrageSe 

Haft thou noLetters to me from the Frier i 

LMan. No mv 200 cl Lord. 

* 'Exit, 

Ro. No matter get thee gone, 

And hyre thofe horfes',I le bs with thee ftraight. 

Well I uhet ,\ will he with thee to night: 

Lets fee for meanes.O mifchiefe thou art fwife. 

To enter in the thoughts of defperate men. 

I do remember an Appothacarie, 

And here abouts a dwells which late T noted? 

In tattred weeds with ouerwhelming browes, 
Culling of fimples, meager were his lookes, 

Sharpe miferie had worne him to the bones: 

And in his ncedie fhop a tortoyeshung. 

An allegater ftuft, and other skins ^ 

Of ill fhapte fifhes,and about his (hclues, 

A bcggei ly account of cmptic boxes, 

Greene earthen pots,bladdersand muftic (cedes, 
Kemnantsofpackthred,and old cakesof Rofes 
Were thinly fcactered,to make vp a Ihew. 

Noting this penury, to my felfe 1 faid, 

An if a man did need a poyfon now, 

Whofe fale is prefent death in c Mantua, 

Here hues a Catiffe wretch would fell it him. 

O this fame thought did but forerun my need, 

And this fame needie man muft fell it me. 

As I remember this fliould be the houfe, 

Being holy day ,thebeggcrs fhop is (hut. 

What ho A ppothccarie. 

Appo. Who calls fo lowd? 

Korn. Come hither man, I fee that thou art poore. 
Hold, there is for tie duckets, let me haue 
A dram of poyfon, fuch (bone fpeeding gcare. 

As will difpeatfe it felfe through all the vcincs, 

x That the life-wearie-taker may fall dead. 

And that the Trunke may be difebargd of breath. 
As violently, as haftic powder fierd 
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Doth hurry from the fatall Canons wombe: 

•Poti. Such mortall drugs I haue , butMAtauaiUWG 
Is death to any hethat vtters them. 

Ro, Art thou fo bare and full of wretchednefte, 

And feareft to die, famine is in thy cheekes, 

Need and oppreflion ftarueth in thy eyes. 

Contempt and be^gerie hangs vpon thy baycke: 

The world is not thy friendmor the worlds law, 

The world aflfoords no law to make thee rich : 

Then be not poore, but breake if and take this, 

Pott. My pouei tie, but not my will confents. 

Ro. I pray thy poueriie and not thy will. 

Pott. Put this in any liquid thingjou will 
And drinke it off,and if you had the ftrengrh 
Oftwcntie men,it would difpatch you ftraigbf. 
jRtf.There is thy Gold, worfc poyfon to mens foulesj 
Doing more murther in this loathfome world. 

Then thefe poore copounds that thou maieft not fell, 

I fell thee poyfon, thou haft fold me none, 

Farewell, buy foode,and get thy felfe in fleftl. 

Come Cordiall and nor poyfon, go with me 
To Iuliets graue,for there muft I vfe thee. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Trier John to Trier Lawrence. 
lob. HoXyTrancifcan Frier, brothcr,ho. 

Enter Lawrence. 

Law. This fame fhould be the voyce of Frier John , 

Welcome from CWuntua, what fay es Romeoi 
Or if his minde be wringiue me his Letter. 

lob. Going to find a barefoote brother out, 
Oneifourorderto aflotiateme, 

Here in this Citie vifiting the ficke , 

And finding him, the Searchers of the Townc 
Sufpefting that we both were in a houfe, 

Where the infe&ious peftilence did raigne. 

Scald vp the domes, and would not let vs forth. 

So that my fpeed toMantm there was ftaid. 
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The mofl lamentable Tragedit 

Law, Who bare my Letter then to Romeo ? 

John. I could not fend it, here it is againe. 

Nor get a mefTengcr to bring it thee, 

So fearefull were they ofinfeftion. 

Law. Vnhapptc fortune, by my Brotherhood, , 

The Letter was not nice but full of charge, 

Of dears import, and the ncgle&ing it, _ • 

JViay do much danger:Frier Iohn go hence. 

Get me an Iron Crow and bring it ftraight 
t Vnto my Cell. 

John. Brother ile go and bring it thee. ( Exit. 

Law, Now mufti to the Adonument alone, 

Within this three houres will fjire Inliet wake, 

Shee will befhrewc me much that Romeo 
Hath had no notice of thefe accidents: 

But I will write againe to M antua. 

And keepe her at my Cell till Romeo come, 

Poore lining Coarfe,clofde in a dead mans T ombe. 

Exit, 

Enter Paris and hie Page. 

Tar. Giue me thy T orch boy, hence and Hand aloofe. 
Yet put it out, for I would not be feene: 

Vndcr yond young Trees lay thee all along. 

Holding thy eare clofc to the hollow ground. 

So (hall no footc vpon the Church-yard tread, 

Being loofc,vnfirme with digging vp of Graucs, 

But thou (halt hearc ir,whiftle then to me 
Asfignall that thou heareft fomc thing approach, , 

Giue me thofc flowers, do as I bid thee, go. 

Pa. I am almoft afraid to ftand alone, 

Here in the Church-yard, yet 1 will aduenture. 

Par. Sweet flower, with flowers thy Bridall bed I ftrcW 
O woe, thy Canapie is duft and (tones, 

Which with fweete water nightly I will dewe, 

Or wanting that, with teares diftild by moncs, 

The obfequiss that I for thee willkeepe; 






of Borneo and fuliet. 

Nightly (ball be, to ftrew thy graue and weep*. 

1 ° fVhiJlle Boy. 

The Boy giues warning, fomething doth approach, 
What cuffed footc wanders this way tonight. 

To croffe my obfequies and true loues right? 

What with a T orch? muffle me night a while. 

Enter Romeo and Peter. 

Ro.G iue me that mattocke and the wrenching Iron, 
Hold take this Letter, early in the morning 
Sec thou deliuer it to my Lord and Father, 

Giue roe the light vpon thy life I charge thee. 

What ere thou heareft or feeft.ftand all aloofc, 

And do not interrupt me in my courfc. 

Why I defeend into this bed of death, 

Is partly to behold my Ladiesface: 

But chiefly to take thence from her dead finger, 

A precious Ring : a Ring that I muft vfe. 

In d eare unploy ment, therefore hence be gone: 
Butifthouicalousdoft returnc topric 
In what 1 farther (hall intend to doo, 

By hcaue n I will teare thee loynt by Ioynt, 

And ftrew this hungry Church-yard with thy lims : 
The time and my intents arc fauage wildc. 

More fierce and more inexorable farre, 

Then emptie T ygers,or the roaring fca. 

Pet. I will be gone fir, and not trouble ye. 

Ro. So (halt thou (hew me fricndfhid,takc thou that, 
Liue and be profperous,and farewell good felloVv. 1 
Pet. For all this fame, ile hide me here about, 

His lookes I feare,and his intents I doubt. 

Ro. Thou deteftable tnawe, thou worn! e of death. 
Gorg’d with the deareft moi fell of the earth: 

Thus I enforccthy rottenlawcs to open. 

And in defpight ile cram thee with more foode. 

Pa. This is that baniflithaughtieC-^^w/^e, 
Thatmurdrcd my loues Cozin,with which gteefo, 
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The mojl lamentable Trdgedfce 

It is fuppofed the faire creature died. 

And here is come to do fome villainous flume 
To die dead bodies:I will apprehend him, 

Stop thy vnhallowed toyle vile c JMomtayuet 
Can vengeance be pui fued further then death! 
Condemned villaine,I do apprehend thee. 

Obey and go with me,for tboumuft die. 

Rom. I mull: indeed , and therefore came I hither, , 
Good gentle youth tempt not a defprate man, 

Flie hence and leaue me.thinkevpon thefegone,. 

Let them affright thee. I befeech tiiee youth, 
Putnotanotherfinvponmy head, 

By vrging me to furie, 6 be gone* 

By heauen I Ioue thee better then my felfe,... 

For 1 come hither armde againfl my felfe: 

Stay not,begone,liue,and hereafter fay, 

A mad mans mercie bid thee r un away. 

Par, I do defie thy commiration. 

And apprehend thee for a Felton here. 

Ro, Wilt thou prouoke me? then haue at thee boy. . 

O Lord they fight, I rvill go call the Watch. 

Par. O I am flaine.if thou be mercifull, 

Open the Tombe.lay me with luheu 
Rom. In faith I will, let me perufe this face, 

C. Mercutioi kinfman, Noble Countie Tam, 

What faid my man, when my befofled foulc 
Did not attend him as we rode 1 1 thinke 
He told me Tar is fhould haue married Iuhsl f 
Said he not fo# or did i dreame it fo? 

Or am 1 mad, hearing him talke of Juliet, 

To thinke it was fo J O giue me thy hand. 

One writ with me in fowrc misfortunes bookc. 

He burie thee in a triumphant graue. 

A Graue,0 no. A Lanthorneflaughtred youth? 

For here lies /#//>f,and her bewtie makes 
This V ault a feaftjng prefence full of light*. 
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of (fiomet and Tuliet. 

T)cath lie thou there by a dead man interd. 

How oft when mm are at the point of death, 

Haue they bene merie# which their keepers call 
A lightning before death#Oh how may I 
Call this a lightning ? Q my Loue.my wife, 

Death that hath fuckt the honey of thy breath. 

Hath had no power yet vjaon thy bewtie: 

Thou art notconquerd,bcwtics cnhgneyci 
Is crvmfon in thy lips and in thy cheeks, 

And deaths pale flag is not aduanced there. 

7)&*/r lyeft thou there in thy bloudic fheet/ 

O what more fauour can I do to thee. 

Then with that hand that cut thy youth in twaine. 
To funder his that was thine enemie i 
Fotgiue me Couzen.Ah dear tlaliet 
Why art thou yet fo faire t I will beleeu?, . ; 

Shall 1 belecue that vrifubftantiall death is amorous? 
And that the leanc abhorred monftcr keepcs 
Thee here in darke to be his parramour i 
For feare of that I Hill will llaic with thee. 

And neuer from this pallat of dym night. . 

Depart againe,come lye thou in my arme, ^ 

Heer’s to thy health,where ere thou tumbleft m, 

O true Appothecarie / 

Thy drugs are quickc.Thus with a kifle I die. 

Depart againe, here, here,wiU I remainc. 

With wormes that are thy Chambet-maidcs: Ohere 
.Will I fet vp my euerlafting reft : 

And fhakc the yoke of inaufpicious ftarres. 

From this world wearied flefh,eyes looke ) - our laftt 
Armes take your laft embrace: And lips, O you 
The dooies of breathXeale with a righteous kille 
A datelcfle bargaine to ingroflhig death : 

Come bitter conduft, come vnfauoury guide. 

Thou defperate Pilot,now at once run on 
The dafhing Rocks, thy feafick weary barker ; 
Heeres to my Louc.O true Appoihecary : 

Thy drugs ate quicke.Thus with a kille I die... 
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The moft lamentable Trageette 

Entrer Frier with Lanthorne, Crowe, 
and Spade. 

Frier. S. Frances be my fpeedc, bow oft to night 
Haue coy old feet (tumbled at graues i Whoes there ? 

Man. Heercs one, a friend, and one that knowes you well. 
Frier. BlilTe be vpon you. Tell me good my friend 
What torch is yond that vainly lends his light 
To grubs and eyelefle fctilles : as I difeerne, 

It burneth in the Cap els monument. 

Man. 1 1 doth fo holy fir, and thcrcs tny maifter, one that you 
Frier. Who is it? (loue. 

Man . T\gmeo. 

Frier. How long hath he bin there ? 

Mm. Full halte an houre. 

Frier. Go with me to the Vault. 

Man. I dare not fir. 

My Mailer knowes not but I am gone hence, 

And fcarefully did menace me with death 
If I did ftay to lookc on bis entents. 

Frier. Stay then ile go alone, feare comes vpon me. 

0 much I feare fome ill vnthriftie thing. 

(Man. As I did fleepe vnder this yong tree hecre, 

1 dreampt my maifter and another fought. 

And that tny maifter flew him. 

Frier. Fomee. 

Alack alack, what bloud is this which ftaines 
The flony^ntfgaceof this Sepulchre* 

What meane theft maifterlcflc and goarie fwords 
To lie difcolour’d by this place of peace i 
'Romeo, oh > v ,ho elfe, what Tar u too i 
And in bloud ? ah wfiat'ari vnkrnd Howes 

Is goiltl^i^r^'^gj^taOle chance i 
The Lady P 

Inis. O coa^bMc Frier, where is my Lord? 

I do remember well where I fiiould be : 

And there 1 am, Cncrc is my Romeo ? 

Frier. I hcare fome noy fe Lady, come fro® that neft 
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df$(omeo and Iutiet. 

Of death, contagion, and vnnaturall fleepe 
greater power then we can contradift 
Hath thwarted our intents, come, come away, 

Thy husband in thy bofome there lies deads 
And Parle too, come ile difpofe of thee, 

Among aSifterhood of holy Nunnes : 

Stay not to queftion, for the watch is cornming. 

Come go good Iu/iet, I dare no longer ftay. 

Exit. 

Iuli. Go get thee h ence, for I will not away. 

Whats heere ? a cup clofd in my true loues hand 3 
Poifon I fee hath bin his timelefle end : 

O churle, drunke all, and left no friendly drop 
To help me after, I will kifle thy lips, 

Happlie fome poyfon yet doth hang on them, 

To make me dye with a reftoratiue. 

Thy lips arc vyarme. 

Enter Boy And JVatch. 

Watch. Leade boy, which way. 

Itili. Y ea noife? then ile be briefc. O happy dagger 
This is thy (heath, there ruft and let me dye. 

Watch hoy. This is the place there where the torch doth burne. 
Watch. The ground is bloudie, fearch about the Churchyard. 
Go fome of you, who ere you find attach. 

Pjttifull fight, heerelies the Countie flaine, 

And Juliet bleeding, warme, and newlie dead : 

Who heere hath laine this two daies buried. 

Go tell the Prince, runne to the Capnlets, 

Raife vp the Momtagues, fome others fearch. 

We fee. the ground whereon thefe woes do lye, 

But the true ground of all thefe piteous woes 
We cannot without circumftancedcfcry. 

Enter Romeos man. 

Watch. Hcres Romeos man, wc found him in the Churchyard. 
Chief, watch. Hold him in fafetie till the Prince come hither. 

Enter Frier, andanother Watchman. 

Watch. Here is a Frier that trembles, fighes, and weepcs, 
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The ttwji Umentalk TrdgeJie 

We tookc this Mattocke and this Spade from him, 
/Vs he was comming from this Chuich-yards fide. 
(fhief watch, K great fufpition,-ftay the Frier too too. 
Enter the Prince. 

Trin. What mifaduenture is fo early vp. 

That calls our perfon from our morning reft/ 

Enter Capels, 

Ca. What fiiould it be that is fo fiirike abroad ? 
Wife. O the people in the flreet crie Konteo, 

Some Juliet, and fome Tam,znA all runne 
With open outcry toward our Monument. 

Tr. What fearc is this which ftartlesinyour cares# 
Watch. Soueraine,here lies the County Paris flain, 
And Romeo dead, and Juliet dead before* 
Warmeandnewkild. (comes. 

Search, feeke Sc know how this foule murder 
Wat. Here is a Frier , and Slaughter Romeos man, 
With Inftrumentsvpoa them,fit to open 
Thcfe dead mens T ombes. 

Enter Qapulet andhuwife. 

Ca. O heauens / O wife looke how our daughter 
This dagger hath miftane,for loe his houfc (bleeds/ 
Is emptie on the back of Mountague, 

And it misfheathd in my daughters bofome. 

Wife. O me, this fight of death,is as a Bell 
That warnes my old age to a fepulchcr. 

Enter tMountague. 

Trin. Come Mount ague, for thou art early vp 
To fee thy fonne and heire.now ear ling downe. 

Mom. Alas my liege, my wife is dead to night, 
Griefe of my fonnes exile hath ftopt her breath. 
What further woe confpires againft mine age- ? 

Trin. Looke and thou {halt fee. 

Mom. Othouvntaught,whatmancrsisinthis, 
T o preffe before thy father to a graue? 

Trin. Seale vp the mouth of outrage for a while, 
Till we can cleare thefc ambiguities, 
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of Borneo andlullet. 

And know their fpring, their head, their true difeent, 
And then will I be gencrall ofyour woes. 

And leade you euen to death, mcane time forbeare, 
And letmifchance beflaue to patience, 

Bring foorth the parties of fufpition. 

frier. I am the greateft able to’ dolcaft, 

Yet moft fufpefted as the time and place 
Doth m; !.? againft me ofthis direfull murthcr : 

And hcere I Band both to i peach and purge 
JVly felfe condemned, and my Iclfc excufde. 

Prin. Then fay at once whatthou doft know in this? 
Frier. I will be briefe,formy fhort date ofbreath 
Is not fo long as is a tedious tale. 

%omeo there dead, was husband to that Iuliet, 

And fhe there dead, thacs Romeos faithfull wife i 
I married them, and their ftolnc marriage day 
"WzsTibalts doomefday, whofe vntimely death 
Banifht the new-made Bridegroomefrom thisCitie, 
For whome,and not for Tib alt, Juliet pindc. 

You to remouethat fiege of griefe from her 
Bctrothd and would haue married her perforce 
To Course Paris, Then comes fhe to me. 

And with wild lodkes bid me deuife fome mcane 
To rid her from this fccond mariage : 

Or in my Cell there would fhe kill her felfc. 

Then gaue I her (fotuterd by my art) 

A fleeping potion, which fo tooke effefb 
As I intended, for it wrought on her 
The forme of death, meanc time I writ to Romeo 
That he fiiould hither come as this dire night 
To help to take her from her borrowed graue, 

Being the time the potions force fhould ceafe. 

But he which bore my letter, Frier lohn. 

Was flayed by accident, and yefternighc 
Beturnd my letter back, then all alone 
At the prefixed bower of her waking, 
c • M 
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TJje moft lamentable Tmgedk 

Game I to take her from her kindreds V aide, 

Meaning to keepe herclofely auny Cell, 

Till I conueniently could fend to Romeo. 

But when I came, fome minute ere the time 
Of her awakening, here vntimely lay. 

The Noble Paris, And true Romeo dead. 

She wakes, and I entreated her come forth 
And beare this worke ofheauen with patience: 

But then a noyfe did /car e me from the T orribe 
And (Ire too defperate would not go with me: 

But as it feemes,did violence on her felfe. 

A 1 this I know,& to the marriage her Nurfeis 

And if ought in this mifearied by my fault. 

Let my oldlife bcfacrific’d fome houre before his time, 
Ynto the rigour of feuereft law. 

r Prin. We dill haue knowne thee for aholy man, 
Wheres Romeos man i what can he fay to this ? 

Balth, Ibroyghtmy maitler newes 0 $ labels deaths 
And then in poflehe came £tomCMantua, 

To this fame place.To this fame monument 
This Letter he early bid me giue his Father, 

And threatned me with death, going in the V aulf 
If I departed norland left him there.: 

Prim Giue me the Lc tter,I will looke 
Where is the Counties Page that raifd 
Sirrah, what madelyour maifterin this place? 

Boy. He came with flowers to ftre w his Ladies 
And bid me ftand aloofe, andfo I did, 

Anon comesone with light to opc the 
And by and by my maifter drew on hii 
And then 1 ran away to call the Watch. 

Pr<».This Letter doth make good the 
Their courfe of Loue>thc tidingspfber 
And here he writes, that he did buy a poy 
Of a poore Pothecarie,and therewithal!. 

Came to this V ault, to die and ly ewith Juliet. 

^Vhercbcithefe enemies* CapHte^MomtagHel 



of (Romeo andhllet. 

® ce what a fcourge is laide vpon your hate i \ 

That heauen finds means to kil your loyes with lotie, 

. And I for winking at your difeords too, 

Hauelofi a brace of kinfmen, all are punifht. 

'fay. O brother Mount ague, R\xxe. me thy hand, . 

This is my daughters ioynture,for no more 

Canldemaund. 

I xJliom. But 1 can giue thee more, 

For I will raie her ftatue in pure gold, 

That whiles Verona by that name is knowne, 
f There fliall no figure at fuch rate be fet. 

As that of true and faithfull Iuliet. 

Cape/. As rich fliall Romeos by his Ladies Iie s 
Poore facrifices of our enmitie. . _ 

Prim A glooming peace this morning with it brings, 
The Sun for forrow will not fhew his head: 

Go hence to haue more talke of thefe fad things^ 

Some fhall be pardoned, and fome punifhed. . 

For neuer was a Storie ofmore wo, 

Then this oiMet and her Romeo. - 



- FINIS. 
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